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RUPTURE. 

Salt  Lake  City,  August  5th,  1896. 
To  Whom  it  may  Concern: 

This  is  to  certify,  that  I,  Joseph  Warburton, 
being  a  sufferer  for  more  than  30  years  with 
hernia,  after  using  several  different  kinds  of 
trusses  I  only  received  temporary  relief.  About 
eight  years  ago  1  underwent  an  operation,  the 
doctor  using  the  knife,  I  only  recieved  relief  for 
the  time  being.  On  June  20th,  1896,  I  received 
my  first  treatment  from  Dr.  A.  M.  Browne,  of 
the  Fidelity  Rupture  Cure  Co.  After  receiving 
my  first  treatment  he  fitted  a  truss  on  my  body, 
which  I  wore  day  and  night,  receiving  six  treat- 
ments in  five  weeks.  On  July  25th,  1  received  a 
certificate  from  Dr.  A.  M.  Browne,  being  com- 
pletely cured.  While  receiving  treatment  I  at- 
tended to  my  business  and  daily  occupation.  I 
have  discarded  my  truss,  which  is  the  first  time 
in  30  years,  and  I  feel  that  I  am  permanently 
cured. 

All  desirous  of  asking  any  questions  in  regard 
to  their  method  of  treatment,  please  call  at  No. 
667  South,  Seventh  East  Street,  and  I  will  answer 
all  questions.  Joseph  Warburton, 

Bishop  First  Ward. 
FIDELITY  RUPTURE  CURE  CO., 
Rooms  429-430  Atlas  Block.  Salt  Lake  City,Utah 


To  the  Housewives  and  Readers  Generally. 

We  are  still  producing  the  celebrated 
Saltair  Baking  Powder,  and  will  do  so 
as  long  as  we  receive  the  same  encourage- 
ment as  we  do  now.  And  why  shouldn't 
we,  when  we  give  you  the  BEST  and 
PUREST  Baking  Powder  for  the  LEAST 
MONEY?  Ask  for  the  Saltair  Baking 
Powder  and  take  no  other. 


OPINIONS  OF  OUR  LEADING  MEN. 

President  Angus  M.  Gannon  says  of  the  Keeley 
Treatment. 

"I  thought  it  impossible  for  one  man 
to  do  what  Dr.  Keeley  has  done  scien- 
tifically in  counteracting  the  terrible 
evils  of  intemperance.  His  treatment 
strengthens  men  physically,  mentally 
and  morally.  Under  these  circum- 
stances they  are  given  another  oppor- 
tunity to  become  men  amongst  men. 
Is  there  a  man  who  loves  his  fellow 
beings  that  can  fail  to  say:  I  view  Dr. 
Keeley  as  engaged  in  a  most  commend- 
able work?  I  trust  his  good  work  may 
continue."    ANGUS  M.  CANNON, 

President  Salt  Lake  Stake. 


Saltair  Bakinrj  Powder  60. 

SALT  LIKE  CITY. 


Call  at  the  Keeley  Institute,  166  W.  Second  North, 
or  address  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake,  for  full  informa- 
tion and  literature.  All  inquiries  are  strictly  con- 
fidential . 


PROFESSIONALS. 

3/[iss  X\uth  Zldredge, 


H.  S.  GODDARD,  (Baritone). 
Pupil  of  GEO.  SWEET,  New  tork. 

Voice  Culture  and  Artistic   Singing. 

For  Terms,  etc.,  address  31213  Constitution  Building, 
Salt  Lake  Citt 

I  GHflS.  M.  GANNON,  I 

2  DSNTIST.  | 

5  c 

<3  © 

2  ROOMS  238  &  239,   CONSTITUTION  BUILDING.  5 

9  © 

H.    L.  flOODY 

RECENTLY    OF     NEW    YORK 

Expert  Optician, 

Glasses  fitted  for  all  errors 
of  refraction.  Glasses  for 
Astigmatism  a  specialty. 
Difficult  cases  invited. 
Tests  and  advice  free. 
Room  422,  Constitution  Building. 

MRS.  M.  E^RANDALL 

State  agent  for  the  Physicians  and  Surgeons  Soap 
Thebest  in  the  world.  And  also  for  the  following 
celebrated  works:  Stafford  New  Edition  of  Shake- 
sphere;  "Famous  American  Men  and  Women ;"  "The 
Story  of  Cuba,"  a  fast  selli  g  book;  "Turkish  Cruel- 
ties;" "The  Library  of  American  Literature,"  for 
reading  in  graded  schools.  I  want  an  agent  in  everv 
city  and  town  of  the  State  for  these  books.  I  will  pay 
good  commission.  Write  for  particulars.  Constitu- 
tion Building,  Salt  Lake  City. 


1-eaeliep  oi  Enmmmtmm 

IN 

Elocution  and 

Physical  Culture. 

FOR  TERMS,    ETC.   ADDRESS 

GHRJSTENSENS  DANCING  ACADEMY,  •    -  CONTINENTAL  MARKET, 

Salt  Lake    City,  Utah. 


KEEP  YOUR  EYE  ON  THIS  SPACE  FOR  NEXT  ISSUE 

C.  D.  SCHETTLER 

Guitar  Virtuoso  and  Mandolinist. 

First  prize  winner  at  the  Denver  Eisteddfod,  has 
opened  his  studio  at 

56-58    MAIN    STREET 

and  guarantees  to  teach  the  most  artistic  music  for 
the  instrument.  For  further  particulars  call  or 
correspond  with  room  1 ,  56-58  Main  St. 


LANDSCAPE 


v# 


M  CHR1ST0PHERS0N,  Manager. 


SALT  LAKE  NURSERY  CO. 


INCORPORATED 


:-V; 


'EPFITOP'-  :  \         V /-  'i- 


GROWERS  AND  INPORTERS  OF     .     . 
.     *     .     CHOICE  NDRSERY  STOCK. 

Utah  Commercial  and  Savings  Bank 
State  Road  between   1 1th  and  12th  South.       -     Salt  Lake  City. 

THE  *  TEMPLE  *  BARBER  *  SHOP 

Opposite  entranee  to  Tabernacle. 

One  of  the  BEST  TOJSSORIAIi  PARliORS 
in  the  eity.  All  Work  Guaranteed.  The 
latest  styles  In  Hail*  Cutting  a  Speeialty. 
Ho  Waiting,  plenty  of  Antists  to  ujait  on 
you. 

THE  TEMPLE  BARBER  SHOP, 

Opposite  the  Tabernacle,  South  Temple  St. 


Of.  J.B.  Keysor 

DENTAL  PARLORS. 

1-2-3--* 

240  Main  St.,  First  Door  North 
of  Walker  House. 


DENTISTRY 


UP  TO 
-&3-DATE 


Good  Set  of  Teeth %  8.00 

Best  Set,  No  Better  Made 10.00 

Amalgam  or  Silver  Fillings 1.00 

Gold  Fillings From    1.00  up. 

Teeth  Cleaned 100 

Solid  Gold  Crown   ... 5.00 

Come  in  the  morning  and  wear  your  new  teeth  home 
at  night. 

GOLD  BRIDGE  WORK, 

COST    PER    TOOTH,  $5.00 

PORCELAIN  CROWNS, 

CAN'T  BE  TOLO  FROM  NATURAL  TEETH,  $5.00 

GROWN  AND  BRIDGE  WORD  A  SPECIALTY. 

We  Challenge  Competition  In  this  Specialty  either  as  to  Price  or 
Quality  of  Work  at  any  Price. 


F.  Aaerbaeh  &  Bfo. 

DRY  GOODS,  FANCY  GOODS,  JfllliblNERY, 
CARPETS,  SHOES,  ETC. 


Established  1864. 


Ope  price  to  f&\. 


Joseph   E.  Taylor,  Pioneer   Undertaker   of   Utah, 
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Manufacturer  and  dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Metallic, 
Wood  and  Cloth  Covared  Coffins  and  Caskets. 

Full  line  of  Coffin  Furnishings  kept  constantly  on 
band. 


Telephone  and  telegraph  orders  promptly  filled. 
Open  Day  and  Night. 

Factory  and  Warerooms  No.  268  E.  1st  South,  one 
and  a  half  blocks  east  of  Theatre. 


BUY  NO  INCUBATOR 


AND  PAT  FOR  IT  BEFORE  GIV- 
ING IT  A  TRIAL 
|£|  The  firm  who  is  afraid  to  let 
ifc^wilpS;  you  try  their  incubator  be- 
L  -:__i^;t4*l  tore  buying  it  has  no  faith 
fj*  L  in  their  machine.  We  will 
M  fe  sell  you  ours  ON  TRIAL, 
it^"  Not  a  Cent  uatil  tried, 
and  a  child  can  run  it  with  5  minutes'  attention 
a  day.     We  won 

FIRST  PRIZE  WORLD'S  FAIR, 
and  will  win  you  for  a  steady  customer  if  you 
will  only  buy  ours  on  trial.  Our  large  catalogue 
will  cost  you  5c  and  give  you  f  100  worth  of  prac- 
tical information  on  poultry  and  incubators  and 
the  money  there  is  in  the  business.  Plans  for 
Brooders,  Houses,  etc,  25c.  N.B.— Send  us  the 
names  of  three  persons  interested  in  poultry  and 
25c  and  we  will  send  you  '  The  Bicycle;  Its  Care 
and  Repair,"  a  book  of  180  subjects  and  80  illus 
trations,  worth  |5  to  any  bicycle  rider. 

VON  CULIN  INCUBATOR  CO., 

BOX    1105,    OeLEWARE    ClTV.    DEL, 

IB 


WE  ARE  HEADQUARTERS  FOR  ALL  KINDS  OF 

**  COAL  ** 

Office  74  Main  Street,  with  Daynes  &  Coalter. 

TELEPHONE  499. 


JOHN  HAG7VYAN  St  SON. 

PIONEER  TAILiOPv?  Op  UTAH- 

7IYE  HAVE  just  received  the  most  complete 
^^  line  of  Domestic  and  Imported  Woolen 
Suitings  that  can  be  found  in  the  city.  All  the 
latest  in  Scotch  Cheviots  and  Tweeds;  Casimeres 
and  Clay  Worsteds.     Beautiful  Linings  to  match. 

OUR  $18.00  SUITS  CAN   NOT 
BE  DUPLICATED.        .... 

We  make  a    specialty  of    Dress    and    Evening 
Suits. 


JOHN  HflGMflN  &  SON, 

172  STATE  STREET,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

NOTE  THE  ADDRESS. 


Salt  Iiake  Shoe  &  Repairing  Co., 

372  S.  Main  Street.     Near  4th  South. 


SCIENTIFIC  FOOT  FITTERS.  FOOT  -  WEAR 
DOCTORS.  Old  Shoes  made  as  Artistic  as  New.  We  are 
Experts  in  our  Business.  Prices  Consistent  with  the  Times. 
Work  Called  For'and  Delivered.     Drop  us  a  Postal. 

HKND  SBlniBD  FROM   $6.50  UP. 
GOODYEHRjWeLT  TO  ORDBR"$1,50, 


The  Temple 
Pharmacy, 

102  W.  SOUTH 
TEJ/IPLiE. 


PROPRIETOR. 


TO  1YIY  FRIENDS  AND  THE  PUBLIC 
IN  GENERAL: 

I  desire  to  call  your  attention  to  the  fact  that  I 
have  recently  opened  up  a  First-  Cla9s  Drug  Store, 
where  I  carry  a  full  line  of  the  PUREST  and  BES  t 
DRUGS  and  MEDICINES.  My  aim  ia  to  give  you 
the  best  that  can  be  procured,  at  the  least  money.  In 
connection  with  the  Drugs  and  Medicines,  I  have  also 
a  fine  assortment  of  Druggists'  Sundries,  Combs, 
Rubber  Complexion,  Flesh,  Clothes  and  Hair 
Brushes,  excellent  Ostrich  Feather  Dusters,  all  sizes. 
In  fact,  everything  that  is  carried  in  a  first-class 
drug  store  may  be  found  here. 

Give  me  a  call— the  best  of  treatment  is  assured. 

PRESCRIPTIONS  CAREFULLY 

COMPOUNDED. 

Note  the  place — just  West  of  the  Temple  Block,  on 
South  Temple  Street. 


Dp.  Jrievm  Beekstrom 

DENTIST. 

Graduate  of  the  Carolinski  Medical  College  of 
Stockholm,  1885. 

GOLD  CR0H1N  AND  BRIDGE  010RK  a  Specialty. 


Regulation  of  Teeth, 
Aluminum  Crown, 
Gold  Plates, 
Silver  Plume  Crown 
Aluminum  Plates, 
Gold  Fillings, 
Celluloid  Plates. 


Silver  Fillings, 
Rubber  Plates, 
Cement  Fillings, 
Porcelain  Inlays, 
Painless  Extractions, 
High  Grade  Dentistry. 
Work  Guaranteed  10  yrs. 

MODERATE  PRICES. 


VETERINARY  SURGEON. 

Sole  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 
of  the  Celebrated 

Nairn's  Black  Oil  Healing  Balsam. 

Registered  in  Office  of  Librarian, 
'  Washington,  D.  C. 


The  only  Black  Oil  you  can  use  externally  and  in- 
ternally in  Europe  or  America.  Established  in  Utah 
1873.  This  Black  Oil  has  no  equal  for  man  or  beast. 
No  flies  will  come  near  a  wound.  You  can't  use  it 
wrong. 

CAUTION— There  is  a  pirate  trying  to  steal  my 
medicine.  He  tells  the  public  it  is  his  own  (base  lie.) 
Whenever  you  find  a  similarity,  bottled  for  sale,  ex- 
ternal and  internal  use,  you  will  then  know  the  thief. 
Our  religion  teaches  us  to  be  honest  towards  each 
other,  saints.  This  pirate  wants  to  reap  what  I  have 
sown.  I  give  you  the  best  healing  medicine  in  the 
world.  It  is  the  duty  of  all  bretnren  to  protect  me 
by  refusing  the  COUNTERFEIT.  They  have  a  right 
to  put  any  Black  Oil  on  the  market,  but  should  leave 
mine  alone.  If  your  dealer  wants  to  give  you  the 
other,  send  to  me.  I  will  send  to  your  address,  car- 
riage paid,  one  bottle  for  50c,  or  one  dozen  for  $5.00. 

Read  card  opposite  what  Dr.  Nunn's  Black  Oil  is 
good  for.    Be  your  own  horse  and  cattle  doctor. 
External,  Intern  al  for  Human, 

YELLOW.  BLUE. 


Every  Man  His  Own  Horse 
and  Gattto  Doctor. 

Real  what  DR.  NUNN'S  BUCK  OIL  is  good  for! 


Horse  Cut  or  Wounded  heals 
with 

Horse  or  Cow  got  Colic  or 
Bloat,  cured  with 

Horse  coughing  with  Dis- 
temper, cured  with    . 

No  Flies  on  Wounds  when 
you  use     .  .  , 

You  get  a  Veterinary  Book 
Free  when  you  buy     . 

Every  Stockman  should  keep 
handy 


NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
EVERY  STORE  SHOULD  HANDLE 

NUNNS  BLACK  OIL 

Call  on  or  write  DR.  NUNN  for  any 
Veterinary  Advice  Free. 

The  only  Black  Oil  that  took  a  prize 
at  the  Fair  was  NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL. 

FIFTY  CENTS  A  BOTTLE. 

KDDRESS ORDBRS 

DR.C.  W.flOMVeterinar<y  Surgeon 

SKLT   LKKB   CITY,  UTKH. 


mn 


E  ARE  the  pioneer  manufacturers  of  Ready-made 
Clothing  made  from  Home-made  cloth,  and 
thousands  will  testify  that  they  are 


.Better  and  Cheaper  than  Imported  Goods. 


A  REDUCTION  OF  20  TO  30  PER  CENT 


On  Red  and  White  Twilled  and  Plain  White  and  Red  Fla 
nels,  and  other  home-made  goods.     A  big  stock  of  home-made 
Shawls,   Hosiery,  Dress  Flannels,   Linseys,  Yarns,  Etc., 


CUTLER  BROS.  CO., 


16trmeaetn  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


SUITS  MADE  TO  ORDER  FROM  PROVO  MILLS  CLOTHS. 


Grass  Greek  Goal  go. 

Salt  Xafee  Cits,  ^tab. 

Wilford  Woodruff,       James  Jack, 
George  Q.  Cannon,         Frank  J.  Cannon, 
Joseph  F.  Smith,  N.  W.  Clayton. 

<£ 
the  FHmous 

Grass  Creek  Coal 


SOLlD    HT 

MOUTH  OF  GRASS  CREEK  CRAYON 

Lump  $2.00.    Stove  $1.25.    Nut  80cts. 

SOUD    BY 


H.  W.   BROWN 


T.   R.  BLACK 


Salt  Lake  Saddlery  Co. 

HOME  MANUFACTURERS  OF 

HARNESS  and  SADDLERY 

%JUf     -   OF  ALiIi  DESCRIPTIONS. 


Dealers  in_ 


Saddlery,  Hardware,  Leather,  Whips, 
Season  Goods,  Etc, 


I  THE  ONLY  UP-TO-DATE  FACTORY  AND 
HARNESS  STORE  IN  THE 

UTHH    COML   CO.,  state. 

SKLT    L.HKE    CITV 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 


Lump  Coal  at  $4,50  per  ton  Delivered, 
Thomas  H.  Holt, 

Sales  Agent. 


17  W.  Second  South  Street. 


BSTKBLISHBD      I860.- 


%W  REISER, 


12   E.    pilRST  SOUTH   STREET, 
SAIiT  LiAI^E  CITY,   UTAH- 

WATCHES  ^jewei^RY 

An     Elegant    Assortment    at    Moderate    Prices. 

Prompt  attention  given  to  Country  Repairing   Trade. 


»•  ii 


OUR     OWIN     PEOPLE 

Testify  to  the  Masterly  Skill  of  Dr.  Shores  ;    People  who  have  Lived  Among  You,  Done  Busi- 
ness With  You,  'Walk  the  Same  Streets  as  you  do  and  Call  Utah 
their  Home,  Tell  you  in  all  Candor  of  the  Grand 
Work  of  our  own  Master  Specialist. 


TWENTY    POLYP/      REMOVED,      WITHOUT     PAIN      OR      INCOVENIENCE ,     THE     RE- 
SULTS     OF     NEGLECTED      CATARRH. 


MRS.  CAROLINE  NIELSOX,  of  Mill  Creek,  Utah,  tells  of  her  experience  at  Zion's  Medical  Institute  in 
the  following  words : 

"I  am  an  old  resident  of  Utah,  having  lived  here  for  over  twenty  years.  In  1878  I  contracted  catarrh, 
and  shortly  after  began  to  seek  a  cure  for  it.  I  tried  remedy  after  remedy  and  found  no  relief,  I  then  began 
with  doctors,  first  trying  my  old  family  physician,  but  the  case  baffled  him  and  I  grew  steadily  worse.  Then  I 
became  worried  and  tried  doctor  after  doctor,  and  submitted  to  every  kind  and  variety  of  treatment  with  no 
benefit  at  all.  Finally  my  nose  had  become  so  stopped  up  that  breathing  was  almost  impossible.  It  was  then 
that  in  despair  I  went  to  Dr.  Shores.  He  examined  me  and  toid  me  quickly  thatl  had  catarrh  and  also  polypus 
had  formed  in  my  nose. 

"I  felt  confidence  in  him  the  first  time  I  met  hmi    and   placed  myself  under  his  care.     He  removed 
twenty  polypi  from  my  nose,  gave  me  the  first  relief  I  have  had  for  years,  and  today  I  am  under  regular  treat 
meat  and  gaining  steadily.      No  words  can  express  my  sweet  relief,  and  during  all  of  the  operations   for  the 
removal  of  the  polypi  I  felt  no  pain  at  all.      The  catarrh  treatment  was  pleasant  and  soothing  and  seemed  to 
help  me  from  the  first,  I  shall  be  pleased  to  recommend  Dr.  Shores." 


Dr.  G.  W.  SHORES,  Specialist. 

CONSULTING     PHYSICIHN 

Zion's  Medical  Institute, 

34  EAST  SECOND  SOUTH  STREET,     - 


SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 
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HOUNTAIN  SCENERY. 

Among  all  the  beauties  of  nature  there 
surely    are    none  more    interesting     and 


impressive     than    those     found    in     the 
scenery  among  the  mountains. 

A     person     living    in    a    mountainous 
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region  does  not  appreciate  perhaps  the 
grandeur  with  which  he  is  surrounded, 
as  does  one  unused  to  such  scenes. 

People  who  have  sufficient  means 
travel  thousands  of  miles  to  view  the 
famous  mountains  of  the  world.  Every 
year  hundreds  of  Americans  unfamiliar 
with  their  own  country,  go  to  Europe 
to  visit  the  Alps.  The  Europeans  are 
more  conservative.  The  beauties  of 
their  own  continent  are  peerless  in  their 
eyes.  And  surely  any  one  who  has 
gazed  upon  the  magnificence  of  Switzer- 
land, the  rugged  picturesqueness  of 
Norway,  and  the  calm,  peaceful,  sunlit 
loveliness  of  Italy  and  Greece,  has  felt 
that  the  Divine  Hand  was  all  powerful 
and  kind  in  giving  the  people  of  those 
countries  such  surroundings.  But  Ameri- 
cans need  not  leave  their  own  land  to 
find  grace  and  beauty  in  the  handiwork 
of  God.  It  seems  that  we  can  draw 
nearer  to  our  Maker,  and  acknowledge 
more  fully  His  power,  wisdom,  and  love 
when  among  those  most  awe  inspiring 
of  His  creations,  the  grand  old  moun- 
tains. 

Every  school  child  knows  something 
of  the  wonders  of  America — of  its 
Rocky  Mountains  extending  from  Alaska 
through  British  Columbia,  through  the 
United  States,  Mexico,  Central  America, 
then  on  into  the  southern  continent  un 
der  the  name  of  the  Andes,  down  into 
the  southern  extremity,  Cape  Horn. 

This  system  is  certainly  the  most 
wonderful  mountain  range  in  the  world. 
The  Andes  are  next  in  height  to  the 
Himalayas,  and  are  very  rich  in  mineral 
deposits,  although  they  travese  a  tropi- 
cal country  their  peaks  are  capped 
with  perpetual  snow  like  Moore's 
"sainted"  Lebanon. 

"Whose  head  in  wintry  grandeur  towers 
And  whiten's  with  eternal  sleet, 
While  summer  in  a  vale  of  flowers 
Is  sleeping  rosy  at  his  feet." 


The  origin  of  the  word  "Andes"  is 
unknown,  but  the  "Rockies,"  is  an  ap- 
propriate name  for  that  part  of  the 
chain  which  is  in  our  own  country. 

In  the  eastern  part  of  the  United 
States  are  the  beautiful  Green  moun- 
tains of  Vermont.  They  have  no  awful 
cliffs,  no  rocky  gorges,  no  snowy  peaks, 
but  as  their  name  denotes,  they  are 
covered  with  a  most  beautiful  dress  of 
green  foliage. 

The  Appalachian  system,  and  the 
Sierra  Nevada's  are  very  beautiful, 
though  the}'  lack  the  massive  grandeur 
which  characterizes  the  greater  chain. 

In  Utah  and  Colorado,  there  are  many 
wonderful  gorges,  some  of  which  are 
supposed  to  have  been  formed  by 
mighty  glaciers  cutting  their  way  through 
the  mountains. 

Of  these  the  Grand  Canyon  of  Colo- 
rado is  the  most  famous,  but  our  own 
canyons,  although  not  so  well  known 
are  much  admired  by  tourists,  and  are 
considered  by  many  of  them  to  equal 
the  Grand  or  any  other. 

Not  long  since  the  writer  spent  some 
time  in.  Ogden  canyon,  and  in  his 
opinion  the  magnificence  of  the  scenery 
there  is  unsurpassed  by  any  in  the 
country. 

Some  great  upheaval  of  the  earth 
must  have  taken  place  at  an  early 
period  in  the  world's  history,  for  on 
one  side  of  the  road,  directly  over  the 
brawling  stream,  great  cliffs  of  strati- 
fied rock  have  been  thrown  into  an  al- 
most perpendicular  position.  This  at 
one  time  was  of  course  a  sediment  left 
by  water  on  a  level  surface.  Beyond 
the  camp  up  through  a  side  branch  of 
the  main  canyon,  men  go  logging  with 
sturdy  teams,  into  the  Basin.  One  day 
our  party  of  sight-seers  bent  upon  mak- 
ing the  most  of  the  opportunity  begged 
two  kind  hearted  loggers  to  allow  us  to 
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go  with  them.  We  supplied  ourselves 
with  wraps  and  lunch.  As  we  started 
the  sun  was  rising.  The  hills  were 
covered  with  foliage  which  had  been 
touched  by  the  frost,  and  appeared  in 
its  autumn  dress  of  red  and  gold. 

When  we  reached  the  Basin,  our  ex- 
clamations of  wonder  and  delight  broke 
out  afresh.  We  were  at  such  a  height 
that  the  whole  of  the  Salt  Lake  Valley 
could  be  seen,  and  far  to  the  West  the 
Dead  Sea  of  America,  a  thin  band  of 
silver  sparkling  and  glistening  in  the 
sun  against  the  hazy  purple  mountains 
in  the  back  ground. 

The  air  at  that  altitude  is  rare,  clear, 
cool,  and  invigorating.  Toward  even- 
ing we  started  for  home  on  the  heavy 
loads  of  logs,  making  ourselves  as  com- 
fortable as  circumstances  would  permit. 
As  we  rode  down  the  steep  incline  un- 
der the  protection  of  the  watchful 
drivers,  the  moon  appeared  over  a  high 
peak.  At  first  we  saw  only  a  thin 
bright  crescent,  but  little  by  little  it 
grew,  until  finally  we  saw  it  entire,  and 
it  cast  a  flood  of  silvery  glory  over  all 
the  scene.  We  could  see  the  pine  trees 
on  the  tops  of  the  mountains  outlined 
against  the  sky,  and  here  and  there  a 
cliff  stood  out  bold  and  white,  and  cast 
its  black  shadow  over  the  space  at  its 
foot.  As  we  gazed  the  inspiration  of 
the  time  fell  upon  our  hearts,  and  we 
were  very  quiet  except  when  occasionally 
our  joy  burst  forth  in  poetry  and  song, 
no  doubt  to  the  great  amazement  and 
consternation  of  the  silent  teamsters. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  environ- 
ment has  a  great  deal  to  do  with  the 
formation  of  character.  The  scenery  of 
a  country  is  often  an  expression  of  the 
traits  of  the  people  of  that  nation. 

For  instance,  the  Swiss  and  Norwe- 
gians are  rugged,  strong  and  bold,  like 
their    own     mountains;       while    on    the 


other  hand,  the  Italians  and  Spaniards 
are  indolent  and  languorous,  like  their 
vineclad  hills  and  the  quiet  waters 
which  ripple  on  their  sunn)7  shores. 


LIVE  IN   ITS   GLOW. 

Once  I  dwelt  in  Fairyland, 

Long  years  ago  ; 
Danced  to  merry,  airy  band, 
Hearts  all  aglow. 
Racing  o'er  the  sunlit  lea, 

Day  knew  no  night 
Fairy  moments  swiftly  flee, 

Love  wings  their  flight. 

Bright  the  colors  red  and  green, 

Gleamed  in  the  light 
Of  that  pretty,  fairy  scene 

Sparkling  so  bright. 
O'er  the  lovely  flowery  dales 

Ran  streamlet  clear  ; 
Whispering  the  fairy  tales, 

Sweet  to  my  ear. 

Now,  although  my  eyes  grow  dim, 

And  silver  hair, 
The  tokens  of  old  time,  so  grim, 

Trace  lines  of  care, 
The  stories  that  the  river  told — 

Deep  now  its  flow, 
Shields  the  heart  from  winter's  cold 

'Neath  wisdom's  snow. 

Where  can  be  that  Fairyland? 

Asks  little  boy, 
Where  the  fairies  hand  in  hand 

Dance  in  their  joy. 
Where  the  pretty  running  stream's 

Lovely  retreat? 
Is  it  in  the  land  of  dreams 

Joy  is  complete? 

Home,  they  call  that  fairy  green, 
Sweet  love  its  light ; 
Time,  the  story  telling  stream — 

Heed  now  its  flight. 
This  it  whispered  in  my  ear, 
Long  years  ago, 
"Love  is  life  of  children,  dear, 
Live  in  its  glow  I" 

Lewis  Stewart. 


One  can  never  get  an  insight  into  a 
man's  character  by  looking  over  his 
head. 
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GEORGE    Q.  CANNON,   T5DITOI?, 


Salt  Lake  City,  October  1,   1896. 


EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


DISCERNING    OF    SPIRITS. 

NE     of    the    gifts    of    the    gospel 
which     the    Lord    has     promised 
(.«)  to  those  who  enter  into  covenant 

with  Him  is  the  gift  of  discerning  of 
spirits—  a  gift  which  is  not  much 
thought  of  by  many,  and  probably  sel- 
dom prayed  for,  and  yet  it  is  a  gift  that 
is  of  exceeding  value,  and  one  that 
should  be  enjoyed  by  every  Latter-day 
Saint. 


There  are  grounds  for  believing  that 
there  is  not  that  solicitude  about  the 
different  gifts  of  the  gospel  on  the  part 
of  the  Saints  that  there  should  be. 
They  are  not  sought  for  with  the  dili- 
gence and  faith  which  they  deserve. 
Think  how  precious  are  the  promises  of 
the  Lord  concerning  the  gifts  to  those 
who  will  keep  His  commandments! 
They  are  of  priceless  value,  and  yet  they 
are  within  easy  reach,  we  may  say,  of 
every  faithful  man  and  woman.  The 
Lord  has  said  in  a  revelation  to  the 
Church  that  the  Saints  should  "seek 
earnestly  the  best  gifts,  always  remem- 
bering for  what  they  are  given;  for  ver- 
ily, I  say  unto  you,  they  are  given  for 
the  benefit  of  those  who  love  me  and 
keep  all  my  commandments."  How 
many  Latter-day  Saints  are  there  who 
supplicate  the  Lord  for  the  gifts  which 
they  need?  How  many  Elders  ask  to 
have  the  gift  of  healing  given  unto 
them?     How  many  Saints  ask    the  Lord 


to  bestow  upon  them  the  gift  to  be 
healed?  Is  the  gift  of  prophecy  sought 
for  as  it  should  be?  or  the  gift  of  reve- 
lation, the  gift  of  wisdom,  the  gift  of 
knowledge,  the  gifts  of  faith,  hope  and 
charity?  No  doubt,  many  of  the  Latter- 
day  Saints  do  beseech  the  Lord  in 
earnestness  and  faith  to  bestow  upon 
them  these  and  other  gifts  that  they 
may  need. 

A  man  may  have  an  irritable  disposi- 
tion— how  can  he  best  conquer  it? 

By  asking  the  Lord  for  the  gift  of 
patience. 

A  man  may  be  disposed  to  be  gloomy 
and  despondent,  and  low-spirited.  What 
course  had  he  better  take  to  correct 
this? 

The  Lord  has  promised  to  His  people 
a  gift  which  is  called  the  gift  of  hope. 
By  supplicating  Him  in  faith  for  that 
gift,  it  can  be  received;  and  when  a 
man  is  filled  with  hope  he  does  not  feel 
despondent,  nor  does  he  take  gloomy 
views  of  life.  How  much  happier  one 
can  be  who  has  the  gift  of  hope  than  if 
he  were  destitute  of  it. 

Another  may  be  disposed  to  take  harsh 
views  of  the  conduct  of  his  fellow  man 
and  be  critical  and  faultfinding. 

By  seeking  for  the  gift  of  charity  this 
disposition   can  be  corrected. 

A  man  may  be  unable  to  express  him- 
self with  any  degree  of  freedom;  his 
language  may  be  poor,  his  style  of  deliv- 
ery very  imperfect. 

But  the  Lord  has  promised  the  gift  of 
utterance  to  those  who  seek  for  it  and 
are  in  need  of  it.  When  a  man  re- 
ceives the  gift  of  utterance  he  is  able 
to  speak  freely  and  to  express  his 
thoughts  clearly. 

In  this  manner  every  defect  in  the 
human  character  can  be  corrected 
through  the  exercise  of  faith    and  plead- 
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ing  with  the  Lord  for  the  gifts  that  He 
has  said  He  will  give  unto  those  who 
believe  and  obey  His  commandments. 


To  return,  however,  to  the  gift  of 
discerning  of  spirits.  No  Latter-day 
Saint  should  be  without  this  gift,  be- 
cause there  is  such  a  variety  of  spirits 
in  the  world  which  seek  to  deceive  and 
lead  astray.  In  another  revelation  to 
the  Church  upon  the  spirits  which  have 
gone  abroad  in  the  earth,  the  Lord  says: 
"Behold,  verily  I  say  unto  you,  that 
there  are  many  spirits  which  are  false 
spirits,  which  have  gone  forth  in  the 
earth,  deceiving  the  world.  "  The  Lord 
warns  the  Saints  and  says:  "Beware 
least  ye  are  deceived."  And  that  they 
may  not  be  deceived,  He  commands 
them  to  seek  earnestly  the  best  gifts. 

The  apostle  John  says: 

"Beloved,  believe  not  every  spirit,  but 
try  the  spirits  whether  they  are  of  God: 
because  many  false  prophets  are  gone 
out  into  the  world." 

This  counsel  of  the  beloved  apostle 
applies  as  much  to  us  in  these  latter 
days  as  it  did  to  the  Saints  of  his  age. 
All  manner  of  spirits  have  gone  forth  to 
deceive,  to  lead  astray,  and  to  obtain 
possession  of  the  children  of  men;  and 
many  people  yield  to  them  because  they 
are  invisible,  and  cannot,  perhaps,  think 
that  they  can  be  possessed  by  invisible 
influences.  Anger,  backbiting,  slander, 
falsehood,  and  various  passions  are 
manifested  by  people  under  the  influ- 
ence of  false  and  deceptive  spirits.  We 
have  seen  persons  naturally  well-dis- 
posed, kind,  considerate  and  just,  be- 
come completely  changed  and  say  and 
do  things  that  were  entirely  unlike 
them.  They  would  show  by  their 
features,  by  their  voices,  and  by  their 
whole  manner  that  they  were  not  them- 


selves. Under  this  influence  they 
would  speak  untruths,  indulge  in  harsh 
judgment,  criticize  and  condemn,  and 
be  altogether  unjust,  and  apparently 
think  themselves  justified  in  this  con- 
duct. Why  were  they  in  this  condition? 
They  were,  without  doubt,  under  the  in- 
fluence of  a  bad  spirit.  Perhaps  with- 
out their  knowledge  they  were  pos- 
sessed, and  could  not  realize  that  a 
satanic  influence  had  control  over   them. 

Now,  the  gift  of  discerning  of  spirits 
not  only  gives  men  and  women  who  have 
it  the  power  to  discern  the  spirit  with 
which  others  may  be  possessed  or  in- 
fluenced, but  it  gives  them  the  power  to 
discern  the  spirit  which  influences  them- 
selves. They  are  able  to  detect  a  false 
spirit,  and  also  to  know  when  the  Spirit 
of  God  reigns  within  them.  So  that  in 
private  life  this  gift  is  of  great  import- 
ance to  the  Latter-day  Saints.  Possess- 
ing and  exercising  this  gift,  they  will 
not  allow  any  evil  influence  to  enter  in- 
to their  hearts  or  to  prompt  them  in 
their  thoughts,  their  words,  or  their  acts. 
They  will  repel  it;  and  if  perchance  such 
a  spirit  should  get  possession  of  them, 
as  soon  as  they  witness  its  effects  they 
will  expel  it,  or,  in  other  words,  refuse 
to  be  led  or  prompted  by  it. 

The  gift  of  discerning  of  spirits,  also, 
is  one  that  is  of  great  importance  to  the 
Elders  who  are  laboring  in  the  ministry. 
We  have  known  Elders  become  so  filled 
with  zeal  and  so  desirous  to  do  good, 
or  what  the)'  supposed  to  be  good,  that 
they  exposed  themselves  to  the  influence 
of  the  adversary.  They  would  be  filled 
with  a  species  of  what  has  been  called 
"wildfire,"  and,  carried  away  by  zeal, 
they  would  go  too  far;  the}'  would  say 
and  do  imprudent  things,  and  yet,  being 
prompted  by  the  purest  and  best  mo- 
tives, would  feel  entirely  justified  in  their 
course.      In    the   history    of   the    Church 
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there  have  been  many  illustrations  of 
this.  Elders  can  work  themselves  up 
beyond  that  which  is  proper  and  wise 
and  be  led  to  say  and  do  many  impru- 
dent things  and  overstep  the  line  of  pro- 
priety. Now,  the  gift  of  discerning  of 
spirits  is  necessary  to  keep  these  kind 
of  feelings  in  check. 

The  gift  of  discerning  spirits  is  not 
only  necessary  for  this  purpose,  but  it  is 
necessary  in  the  branches  of  the  Church. 
Newly  baptized  members,  anxious  to  ob- 
tain the  gifts,  are  liable  sometimes  to  be 
taken  advantage  of  by  the  adversary  and 
to  imbibe  or  yield  to  a  wrong  spirit.  A 
newly  organized  branch  of  the  Church 
where  the  gifts  are  manifested,  especially 
the  gift  of  tongues,  has  to  be  watched 
with  great  care.  The  Elders  laboring 
in  the  branch  or  presiding  in  the  con- 
ference must  be  in  a  position  to  discern 
between  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  and  other 
spirits  that  may  seek  to  steal  in.  Elders 
who  have  had  much  experience  in  the 
ministry  can  doubtless  remember  in- 
stances where  the  gift  of  tongues  has 
been  bestowed  that  it  has  required  the 
discernment  of  the  Priesthood  to  detect 
and  check  false  spirits. 

In  all  the  situations  in  life,  therefore, 
in  which  Latter-day  Saints  can  be  placed, 
there  is  great  need  for  them  to  possess 
the  gift  of  discerning  of  spirits.  Fathers 
and  mothers  need  it  for  their  own  bene- 
fit. They  need  it  in  their  families,  in 
the  training  of  their  children.  All 
Saints  need  it  to  enable  them  to  escape 
from  the  many  evil  influences  that  are 
abroad.  The  Elders  need  it  for  their 
own  sakes;  they  neei  it  also  in  the  gov- 
ernment of  the  branches,  of  the  con- 
ferences, of  the  wards,  of  the  stakes. 
and,  indeed,  the  entire  Church.  It  is  a 
great  and  blessed  gift,  and  it  should  be 
sought  for  by  all. 


GOSPEL  LESSONS  FOR  THE  YOUNG. 


LESSON      VII. THE       SACRAMENT       OF       THE 

LORD'S    SUPPER. 

Another  sacred  ordinance  of  the 
Church  of  Christ  is  the  Sacrament  of 
the  Lord's  supper.  This  ordinance  was 
instituted  by  the  Savior  on  the  same 
night  in  which  He  was  betrayed  by 
Judas  lscariot.  On  that  memorable 
evening  he  met  with  his  twelve  disci- 
ples in  a  large  upper  room  in  Jerusalem. 
Jesus  appeared  very  sorrowful,  for  He 
knew  that  the  hour  of  his  martyrdom  was 
at  hand. 

After  He  had  eaten  the  Passover  with 
His  disciples,  He  brought  forward  the 
emblems  of  the  Sacrament—  bread  and 
wine.  "And  He  took  bread,  and  gave 
thanks,  and  brake  it,  and  gave  unto 
them,  saying,  This  is  my  body  which 
is  given  for  you:  this  do  in  remem- 
brance of  me.  Likewise  also  the  cup 
after  supper,  saying,  This  cup  is  the  new 
testament  in  my  blood,  which  is  shed 
for  you.  "      (Luke  xxii:  19-20.) 

The  Sacrament  was  instituted  to  take 
the  place  of  the  feast  of  the  Passover, 
a  Jewish  ceremonial,  established  by  God 
to  commemorate  the  departure  of  the 
children  of  Israel  from  the  land  of  Egypt 
and  their  deliverance  from  the  destroy- 
ing angel,  who  slew  the  first-born  of  the 
Egyptians  and  passed  by  the  homes  of 
the  Israelites  because  the  lintels  and 
door  posts  of  their  homes  were  sprin- 
kled with  the  blood  of  a  lamb  slain  the 
evening  before.  The  sacrifice  of  the 
Paschal  lamb  by  the  children  of  Israel 
was  a  type  of  the  sacrifice  of  the  Lamb 
of  God,  which  should  take  away  the  sins 
of  the  world. 

After  the  departure  of  the  Savior,  His 
disciples  used  to  meet  together  on  the 
first  day  of  the  week,  or  the  Lord's  day; 
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they  would  sing  hymns  of  praise,  offer 
prayer  to  God  and  administer  the  Sac- 
rament to  those  present.  Then  they 
would  speak  concerning  the  death  and 
resurrection  of  Christ,  and  exhort  one 
another  to  live  lives  of  righteousness. 
Great  love  existed  among  them;  they  all 
taught  the  same  things,  and  the  gifts  and 
blessings  of  the  Gospel  were  enjoyed  by 
them. 

This  condition  of  things  continued  for 
a  number  of  years,  but  finally  wickedness 
crept  into  the  different  branches  of  the 
church;  men  lost  their  first  love,  and  the 
ordinances  of  the  Gospel  were  trans- 
gressed. 

In  the  Church  at  Corinth  the  Sacra- 
ment of  the  Lord's  supper  was  partaken 
of  with  unclean  hands  and  impure  lips, 
in  consequence  of  which  mam'  of  the 
members  were  afflicted  with  sickness  and 
many  died.  Several  epistles  were  writ- 
ten to  the  Church  by  the  Apostle  Paul, 
in  one  of  which  he  says  concerning  the 
Sacrament:  "Wherefore,  whosoever  shall 
eat  this  bread,  and  drink  this  cup  of  the 
Lord  unworthil)',  shall  be  guilty  of  the 
body  and  blood  of  the  Lord.  But  let  a 
man  examine  himself  and  so  let  him  eat 
of  that  bread  and  drink  of  that  cup.  For 
he  that  eateth  and  drinketh  unworthily, 
eateth  and  drinketh  damnation  to  him- 
self, not  discerning  the  Lord's  body." 
(/.  Cor.  xi:   27-29.) 

But  notwithstanding  the  warnings  of 
the  apostles,  and  the  judgments  of  God's 
displeasure  which  were  imposed  upon 
the  churches,  the  Sacrament  continued 
to  suffer  abuse.  A  little  later  this  simple 
ordinance  was  converted  into  a  mystery. 
The  Christians  began  to  call  it  "one  of 
the  mysteries  of  our  holy  religion,"  and 
only  select  persons,  and  those  under  an 
oath  of  secrecy  were  admitted  to  Sacra- 
ment meetings. 

In     the    third     century     long     prayers 


(which  were  strictly  lorbidden  by  the 
Savior)  were  made  by  those  officiating 
at  the  Sacramental  table;  and  about  this 
time  the  bread  and  wine  were  not  con- 
sidered as  common  bread  and  wine,  but 
were  regarded  as  the  very  body  and  the 
very  blood  of  Jesus  Christ.  And  so 
abuses  continued  until  the  simple  or- 
dinance of  the  Lord's  Supper  was  en- 
tirely corrupted. 

The  Sacrament  was  instituted  among 
the  Nephites  by  Jesus  Christ  after  His 
resurrection.  He  Himself  blessed  the 
bread  and  brake  it  and  gave  it  to  His 
disciples,  and  after  they  had  eaten  He 
commanded  them  to  give  the  bread  to 
the  multitude  assembled.  Then  He 
blessed  the  wine,  and  gave  it  to  His 
disciples,  and  the  disciples  to  the  peo- 
ple. "And  when  the  disciples  had  done 
this,  Jesus  said  unto  them,  Blessed  are 
ye  for  this  thing  which  ye  have  done, 
for  this  is  fulfilling  my  commandments, 
and  this  doth  witness  unto  the  Father 
that  ye  are  willing  to  do  that  which  I 
have  commanded  you.  And  this  shall 
ye  always  do  to  those  who  repent  and 
are  baptized  in  my  name."  This  or- 
dinance was  observed  among  the  Neph- 
ites until  their  final  destruction  by  the 
Lamanites. 

When  the  Gospel  was  restored  through 
the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith,  the  Sacra- 
ment, together  with  all  the  other  ordin- 
ances of  the  Gospel,  was  restored  in  its 
original  purity  and  simplicity. 

Bread  and  wine  were  at  first  used,  but 
through  a  revelation  from  God  water  was 
afterward  substituted.  The  revelation 
says: 

"For,  behold,  I  say  unto  you,  that  it 
mattereth  not  what  ye  shall  eat,  or  what 
ye  shall  drink,  when  ye  partake  of  the 
Sacrament,  if  it  so  be  that  ye  doit  with 
an  eye  single  to  my  glory;  remembering 
unto  the  Father  my  bod)'  which  was  laid 
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down  for  you,  and  my  blood  which  was 
shed  for  the  remission  of  your  sins: 
Wherefore,  a  commandment  I  give  unto 
you,  that  you  shall  not  purchase  wine, 
neither  strong  drink  of  your  enemies: 
Wherefore,  you  shall  partake  of  none, 
except  it  is  made  new  among  you;  yea, 
in  this  my  Father's  kingdom  which  shall 
be  built  up  on  the  earth.  Behold,  this 
is  wisdom  in  me."  {Doc.  and  Cozi.,  Sec. 
27:  2-5.) 

The  Lord  has  commanded  us  to  meet 
together  often  to  partake  of  the  emblems 
of  the  Sacrament  in  remembrance  of  Him. 
He  has  also  revealed  the  forms  of  prayer 
to  be  used  in   blessing  the  Sacrament. 

Before  we  partake  of  the  Sacrament 
we  should  examine  ourselves,  to  see  if 
there  be  any  iniquity  in  our  hearts,  and 
if  our  conscience  condemns  us  we  should 
not  partake  of  those  holy  emblems.  We 
should  have  no  ill-feelings  towards  any 
other  member  of  the  Church,  and  no 
guile  should  be  found  upon  our  lips. 
Then,  with  clean  hands  and  pure  hearts, 
let  us  eat  in  remembrance  of  our  Lord 
and  Savior,  that  we  always  have  the 
Spirit  of  the  Lord  to  be  with  us. 

W.  A.  M. 


WHAT  TO  AVOID. 

A  loud,  weak,  affected,  whining, 
harsh,  or  shrill  tone  of  voice. 

Extravagances  in  conversation,  such 
phrases  as  "awfully  this,"  "beastly 
that,"  "hands  of  time,"  "don't  you 
know,"    "hate"   for   "dislike,"   etc. 

Sudden  exclamations  of  annoyance, 
surprise  and  joy,  such  as  "bother!" 
"gracious!"    "how  jolly!" 

Yawning  when  listening  to  anyone. 

Talking  on  family  matters,  even  to 
bosom  friends. 


Attempting  any  vocal  or  instrumental 
piece  of  music  you  cannot  execute  with 
ease. 

Making  a  short,  sharp  nod  with  the 
head,  intended  to  do  dutv  as  a  bow. 


WHAT    TO  CULTIVATE. 

An  unaffected,  low,  distinct,  silver- 
toned  voice. 

The  art  of  pleasing  those  around  you, 
and  seeming  pleased  with  them  and  all 
they  may  do   for  you. 

The  charm  of  making  little  sacrifices 
quite  naturally,  as  if  of  no  account  to 
yourself. 

The  habit  of  making  allowances  for 
the  opinions,  feelings,  or  prejudices  of 
others. 

An  erect  carriage,  a  sound  body. 

A  good  memory  for  faces  and  facts 
connected  with  them,  thus  avoiding  giv- 
ing offense  through  not  recognizing  or 
bowing  to  people  or  sajing  to  them 
what  had  best  be  left  unsaid. 

The  art  of  listening  without  impa- 
tience to  prosy  talkers,  and  smiling  at 
the  twice-told  tale  or  joke. 


Don't  be  afraid  of  helping  another, 
of  giving  a  kindly  suggestion,  of  speak- 
ing a  word  that  shows  interest  in  the 
welfare  of  the  one  you  are  with.  Many 
a  young  man.  many  a  young  woman, 
going  out  into  new  scenes  have  been 
saved  by  attention  bestowed  upon  them 
that  cost  the  bestower  nothing.  Many, 
alas!  have  gone  into  paths  they  should 
have  avoided,  simply  through  the  lack 
of  it.  Feeling  deserted,  alone,  ignored, 
they  grew  listless,  then  careless,  then 
bitter,  then  defiant,  and  in  this  last 
mood  drifted  into  scenes  their  better 
nature  protested  against. 
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THE  WRECK  OF   THE  "ITALIA." 

On  the  sixth  of  July,  1871,  three 
boys,  one  hobbling  along  with  one  foot 
shod  and  the  other  bare,  and  all  as  weary, 
hungry  and  dirty  as  a  Louisiana  swamp 
could  make  us,  trudged  into  New  Or- 
leans. We  were  the  survivors  of  the 
ill-fated  sloop  Italia,  and  three  more 
penitent  sailors  never  foreswore  a  life 
on  the  rolling  deep,  or  sought  forgive- 
ness from  a  like  number  of  anxious  and 
sympathetic  mothers.  We  had  sailed 
away  full  of  life,  hope  and  courage,  and 
at  the  end  of  two  short  days  we  re- 
turned plastered  from  head  to  heel  with 
swamp  mud,  swollen  all  over  with  mos- 
quito bites,  gaunt  with  hunger  and  lack 
of  sleep,  and  heartily  wishing  that  we 
had  not  done  it. 

In  order  that  you  may  learn  all  about 
our  adventure  from  the  very  beginning, 
I  must  introduce  you  to  a  secret  council 
held  about  a  week  before  the  "Fourth," 
by  Frank  Holden,  Joe  Browning  and 
"yours  truly,"  We  met  behind  a  stall 
in  the  fish  market,  which,  I  am  willing 
to  acknowledge,  is  hardly  an  appropriate 
place  in  which  to  hatch  out  a  conspi- 
racy, though  we  then  and  there  laid  the 
plan  of  as  rank  a  piracy,  in  a  small 
way,  as  ever  a  trio  of  youngsters  took  it 
into  their  heads  to  perpetrate. 

Frank  Holden  was  the  oldest,  and  he 
took  the  lead  in  the  proceedings. 

"Fred,  you  know  Tony  Badaracco's 
sloop,  the  Italia,  don't  you?"  he  asked, 
addressing  me. 

"Yes,  I  know  her,"  I  replied.  "In 
fact,  I  went  across  the  lake  in  her  once, 
when  Tony  ran  over  to  Mandeville  with 
some  freight  for  a  store-keeper." 

"And  where  does  she  lay  when  Tony 
isn't  using  her?" 

"Always  at  the  end  of  the  New  Canal, 
near  the  old  Spanish  Fort,  I  believe," 
I  answered. 


"Well,  Joe  and  I  are  tired  of  spend- 
ing the  Fourth  in  the  old  regulation 
way,"  Frank  went  on,  "And  we've  de- 
cided to  have  our  fireworks  on  the  water 
this  year.      What  do  you  think  of  it?" 

"Anything  that  suits  you  fellows  will 
be  pretty  apt  to  please  me,"  I  replied. 
"But  what  is  your  scheme?" 

"To  borrow  Tony's  boat  for  the  day, 
and  take  a  nin  out  on  the  lake,"  Frank 
explained.  "We  need  just  one  more  to 
make  up  the  crew,  and  we  decided  to 
invite  you,"   he  added,  confidentially. 

It  is  only  justice  to  myself  to  state 
that  I  had  certain  scruples  as  to  the 
morality  of  possessing  ourselves  of  an- 
other persons  property  in  the  way 
suggested.  I  well  knew  what  Frank 
meant,  when  he  used  the  word  "borrow." 
His  intention  was  for  us  to  appropriate 
the  little  craft  to  our  own  use  during 
the  day,  without  asking  permission  of 
the  owner.  It  was  certain  that  Tony 
would  never  entrust  his  smart  little 
sloop  to  such  green  hands  as  we  were, 
and  we  lacked  the  money  to  hire  him 
to  sail  her  for  us. 

"Don't  you  think  we  shall  be  liable 
to  arrest,  if  we  take  the  boat  in  that 
way?"   I  ventured. 

"No  danger  of  that,"  Frank  replied. 
"I  heard  Tony  say  that  he  intended  to 
spend  the  Fourth  in  the  city  celebrating, 
and  as  we  shall  be  back  before  night, 
the  chances  are  that  he  never  will  know 
we  used  the  sloop." 

A  few  more  arguments  of  this  kind 
sufficed  to  silence  my  scruples,  and  I 
expressed  a  willingness  to  make  one  of 
the  party.  We  then  agreed  to  meet  at 
the  old  Fort  at  eight  o'clock  on  the 
morning  of  the  Fourth,  and  each  of  us 
pledged  himself  to  bring  certain  sup- 
plies necessary  to  our  jollification. 
Frank  was  to  furnish  fireworks  and  soda 
water,  Joe    the    lunch,    and    I    agreed    to 
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contribute  an  ample  supply  of  peanuts, 
candy,   etc. 

Fortune  seemed  to  favor  us  through- 
out, and  we  executed  our  program  to 
the  letter.  We  reached  the  rendezvous 
within  a  few  minutes  of  each  other,  and 
were  gratified  to  find  that  at  that  early 
hour  there  was  not  a  soul  about  to  ob- 
serve our  movements. 

The  Italia  was  moored  to  a  little 
wharf  just  inside  the  breakwater.  We 
stepped  safely  aboard  and  called  down 
the  narrow  hatchway,  for  we  knew  that 
Tony  sometimes  slept  in  the  little  cabin. 
There  was  no  response,  the  coast  was 
clear,  so  Frank,  who  had  constituted 
himself  captain,  stepped  to  the  tiller 
and  told  Joe  to  cast  off  the  mooring  line. 

We  got  the  jib  on  her  easily  enough, 
but  when  it  came  to  hoisting  the  main- 
sail, it  took  all  the  strength  that  Joe 
and  I  could  muster,  and  even  then  it 
crept  up  by  inches.  The  soft  morning 
breeze  was  blowing  fairly  off  the  land, 
and  in  a  few  moments  the  little  sloop 
rounded  the  outer  point  of  the  break- 
water, and  our  outing  had   fairly  begun. 

There  had  been  some  dispute  as  to 
the  course,  and  the  question  was  still 
unsettled,  so  Frank  now  asked  us  to  de- 
cide. Joe's  idea  was  to  run  straight 
out  into  the  lake  for  a  few  hours,  and 
then  return,  Frank  wanted  to  head  for 
Pass  Manchal,  and  I  preferred  the  mouth 
of  the  Tangipahoa  River.  The  wind 
was  fair  enough  to  carry  us  on  any  of 
the  three  courses,  so  to  settle  the  mat- 
ter and  save  valuable  time,  I  voted  with 
Frank,  and  the  sloop's  nose  ivas  pointed 
for  the  Pass. 

"It'll  be  a  sixty  mile  run  for  the 
round  trip,  but  if  we  have  a  decent 
slant  of  wind,  I  think  we  can  make  it 
before  dark,"  Frank  said,  glancing  up 
at  the  sails  in  nautical  fashion. 

"We  must  be  sure   of    our    course,"    I 


remarked,  "or  we  may  get  lost,  and  not 
be  able  to  get  back  hy  dark.  Just 
think,  if  Tony  were  to  come  down  to  the 
wharf  in  the  morning  and  find  his  boat 
gone!" 

"Don't  you  fret  about  our  getting 
lost,"  Frank  rejoined,  "We  wont  be  out 
of  sight  of  land  more  than  an  hour  be- 
tween the  two  points,  and  all  we  have 
to  do  then  is  to  hold  the  sloop's  head 
west-south-west,  and  we'll  bump  into 
our  destination  all  right." 

"You  mean  we  wont  be  out  of  sight 
of  land  more  than  an  hour,  if  this  wind 
holds,  and  the  weather  stays  clear,"  Joe 
corrected.  "  But  there  are  calms  and 
fogs  on  this  lake  the  same  as  in  other 
places,  let  me  tell  you." 

"No  fear  of  either  today,"  Frank  re- 
torted, glancing  to  windward,  "Besides, 
would  we  be  any  better  off  in  a  calm  or 
fog  out  in  the  middle  of  the  lake,  where 
you  wanted  us  to  steer?" 

This  started  a  fresh  discussion  be- 
tween them  as  to  the  course,  which  con- 
tinued for  some  time,  and  finally  ended 
in  a  good  deal  of  ill  humor  on  both 
sides. 

To  the  best  of  my  recollection,  the 
early  hours  of  our  voyage  were  not  half 
so  pleasant  as  we  had  anticipated.  Had 
we  obtained  the  boat  in  a  proper  way, 
and  started  with  the  consent  of  our 
parents,  things  might  have  been  differ- 
ent with  us.  Before  noon  I  heartily 
wished  myself  back  in  the  city,  as  I 
presume  the  others  did  also,  but  a  silly 
pride  restrained  each  of  us  from  express- 
ing a  desire  to  return. 

About  one  o'clock  we  had  lunch,  and 
as  we  sat  eating  in  gloomy  silence,  each 
one  of  us  wishing  himself  somewhere 
else,  I  noticed  the  main  mast  swing 
inboard  a  little  and  the  sail  hang  from 
the  peak  in  listless  folds. 

"That's  the  last  of  the    wind,"     cried 
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Joe.  "I've  noticed  it  failing  for  the 
last  hour.  What  lid  I  tell  you  about 
calms?  Now  I  suppose  we're  liable  to 
lie  here,  in  this  one  spot,  and  roll 
about  till  morning." 

"I'm  very  badly  mistaken  if  we  don't 
have  more  wind  than  we  care  for  before 
long,"  I  replied.  "Look  at  those  clouds 
banking  up  over  the  city.  I  think  we 
had  better  stop  quarreling,  and  prepare 
for  a  squall. " 

"Right  you  are,"  cried  Frank,  pitch- 
ing the  remnants  of  his  lunch  overboard. 
"Let  us  try  and  get  a  reef  in  the  main- 
sail. I  expect  we're  in  for  it  when  we 
get  home,  but  there's  no  good  in  our 
letting  the  boat  be  capsized  in  the  mean- 
time.     So  bear  a  hand,  boys!" 

Lowering  the  sail  to  get  the  necessary 
slack,  we  went  to  work  with  a  will,  and 
we  were  not  a  moment  to  soon.  Look- 
ing over  my  shoulder  as  I  tied  the  last 
reef-point,  my  glance  fell  on  a  line  of 
curling  white  water  about  a  mile  astern, 
and  sweeping  towards  us  with  the  speed 
of  an  express  train. 

A  minute  later  the  wind  caught  us, 
and  the  little  sloop  heeled  over  to  its 
first  fierce  rush,  until  she  buried  her  lee 
rail  in  the  foam  alongside.  Although 
Frank  was  the  ring-leader  in  our  esca- 
pade, I  must  do  him  the  justice  to  say 
that,  under  heaven,  he  saved  our  lives 
that  day.  Had  he  been  less  resolute, 
the  sloop  must  have  foundered  in  the 
first  blast  of  the  storm;  but  he  hung  to 
the  tiller,  and  helped  the  little  craft  to 
right  herself  with  a  tenacious  courage 
that  many  a   sailor   might    have    envied. 

When  the  sloop  heeled  so  violently, 
Joe  and  I,  taken  unawares,  were  thrown 
to  the  deck,  but  after  she  had  righted 
somewhat,  we  mananged  to  scramble 
aft    where  Frank    squatted  at  the  helm. 

"Can  I  help  you  Frank?"  I  yelled. 
My  mouth  was  within   three   feet    of   his 


ear,  but  I  had  to  shout  to  make  myself 
heard  above  the  roar  of  the  water  and 
the  thunder  of  the  wind. 

"No,  I  believe  I  can  manage  now," 
he  replied,  "But  see  if  you  can  find  the 
compass.  It  must  have  fallen  to  the 
deck. " 

The  compass,  a  small,  portable  one, 
enclosed  in  a  little  wooden  box,  had 
stood  on  the  cabin  slide  before  the 
storm  struck  us.  I  searched  everywhere, 
but  could  find  no  trace  of  it.  Evidently 
the  wind  or  the  sea,  had  swept  it 
overboard. 

"Now  we  are  in  a  pickle!"  Frank 
exclaimed,  when  I  told  him  it  was  not 
to  be  found.  "I  don't  know  what 
course  I  am  steering,  and,  oh,  boys, 
I'm  so  sorry  I  persuaded  you  into  this 
scrape !" 

Then  he  broke  down  and  cried 
heartily,  and  I'm  free  to  confess  that 
Joe  and  I  kept  him  company  in  the  out- 
burst. 

I  think  that  cry  made  each  of  us  feel 
better,  and  more  sympathetic  towards 
one  another;  anyway,  I  know  there  was 
no  more  quarreling. 

It  must  have  been  a  full  hour  that  we 
scudded  before  the  wind,  and  the  storm 
was  still  unabated.  The  low-lying 
clouds  and  the  flying  spray  made  a 
kind  of  dusk  upon  the  water,  and  it  was 
impossible  to  see  more  than  one  hun- 
dred yards  in  any  direction. 

Fred,  you  might  crawl  up  into  the 
bows  and  try  to  keep  a  kind  of  a  look- 
out,"  Frank  yelled  into  my  ear.  "There 
are  thousands  of  old  snags  scattered  all 
about  the  lake,  and  sailing  along  like 
this,  we're  liable  to  bump  into  one  at 
any  moment.  If  you  see  anything 
ahead,  wave  your  hand  in  the  direction 
you  want  me  to  put  the  tiller,  and  I'll 
watch  for  your  signal." 

"All  right'"   I  yelled  and   started   for- 
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ward,  but  before  I  had  gone  three  steps 
a  peculiar,  scraping  jar  made  the  deck 
planks  tingle  under  my  feet,  and  the 
next  moment  the  Italia  brought  up  with 
a  sudden  jolt  that  threw  all  three  of  us 
in  a  pile  on  the  deck.  As  we  lay  there, 
we  saw  the  mast  wave  and  totter  for  a 
moment,  and  then  pitch  overboard  to 
leeward,  carrying  the  mainsail  and  jib 
with  it. 

As  I  scrambled  to  my  feet,  my  face 
was  toward  the  bows  of  the  sloop,  and 
I  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  line  of  waving 
objects  in  that  direction  which  a  second 
look  convinced  me  were  the  wind-tossed 
branches  of  a  line  of  cypress  trees 
bordering  the  lake. 

Frank's  first  move  after  regaining  his 
feet  was  to  poke  his  head  into  the  cabin 
hatchway.  He  withdrew  it  almost  im- 
mediately and  yelled  to  us  that  the 
sloop  was  already  half-full  of  water. 

I  then  acquainted  my  companions 
with  the  discovery  1  had  made,  which 
encouraged  them  greatly,  and  we  set 
about  devising  a  way  to  get  ashore. 

After  cudgelling  our  brains  for  a 
while,  coining  an  idea  one  minute,  and 
rejecting  it  the  next,  Joe's  mother-wit 
came  to  the  rescue. 

"What's  to  hinder  us  from  wading 
ashore?"  he  asked,  picking  up  a  sound- 
ing pole  that  lay  under  the  rail,  and 
dropping  one  end  of  it  overboard.  "Just 
as  I  thought,"  he  continued.  .  "There 
isn't  over  three  feet  of  water  between 
the  boat  and  the  shore. 

"It  will  be  rather  rough  wading,  but  I 
guess  we  can  make  it  by  joining  hands 
and  helping  one  another  along." 

"I  have  a  better  scheme  than  that," 
Frank  cried,  and  walking  over  to  a 
spare  coil  of  half-inch  halliard  rope  ly- 
ing on  the  deck,  he  whipped  out  his 
pocket  knife,  and  cut  off  a  long  length 
of    it.      "Let    us    tie    ourselves    together 


with  this,  leaving  a  few  feet  of  rope  be- 
tween each  of  us,"   he  explained. 

The  knots  were  quickly  tied,  but  be- 
fore we  took  to  the  water,  Frank  seized 
the  pole  and  sounded  all  about  the 
sloop  on  each  side.  Then  we  discov- 
ered that  she  had  been  driven  in  be- 
tween two  submerged  logs,  or  snags, 
lying  parallel  to  each  other.  But  there 
was  no  danger  of  her  sinking  in  any 
case,  since  there  could  not  have  been 
more  than  six  inches  of  water  between 
he  keel  and  the  bottom. 

The  journey  to  shore  was  not  such  a 
terrible  affair,  after  all.  Frank,  who 
was  in  the  lead  plumped  into  a  hole 
and  sank  for  a  moment,  but  we  hauled 
him  out  and  soon  reached  the  beach, 
soaked  and  bedraggled,  but  sound  in 
mind  and  limb. 

Then  we  huddled  together  at  the  base 
of  a  big  cypress,  and  went  into  a  com- 
mittee of  the  whole  to  tell  each  other 
what  we  didn't  know  about  the  best  way 
to  get  home. 

While  we  were  talking  the  storm 
ceased  almost  as  suddenly  as  it  had 
sprung  up,  and  the  evening  sun  peeped 
out  from  behind  the  clouds.  Frank  got 
up  and  faced  us. 

"I  suppose  we'll  have  to  walk  home," 
he  said,  "so  we  may  as  well  make  a 
start.  Our  course  out,  was  west-south 
west,  wasn't  it?  Well,  we  have  no 
compass,  but  we  have  the  sun,  and  if 
we  head  east  by  north,  we're  bound  to 
come  out  somewhere  near  the  city. 
We'll  follow  the  beach  until  we  find 
that  its  taking  us  too  far  out  of  the  way; 
then  we'll  take  to  the  swamp. 

"Come  on,  boys!  The  only  thing  for 
us  to  do  is  to  make  the  best  of  it." 

We  had  walked  perhaps  a  couple  of 
miles  when,  in  looking  back  for  a  last 
glimpse  of  the  sloop,  we  caught  sight 
of  a  small  craft  which  had  just    rounded 
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a  wooded  point  running  out  into  the 
lake.  She  was  creeping  along  close 
hauled  to  the  wind,  and  we  saw  that  if 
she  held  to  her  course,  she  must  pass 
within  four  of  five  hundred  yards  of  the 
place  where  we  stood. 

As  she  drew  nearer  we  saw  a  man 
standing  at  the  tiller,  while  a  boy  of 
about  my  size  stood  forward  of  the 
mast.  When  she  reached  a  point  al- 
most opposite  us,  we  swung  our  hats 
and  yelled  lustily,  repeating  the  perform- 
ance as  fast  as  we  could  recuperate  our 
breath. 

Presently  the  sail  swung  over,  and 
she  turned  on  her  heel  and  pointed  her 
nose  towards  us.  The  water  was  evi- 
dently deeper  along  this  part  of  the 
shore  than  where  the  Italia  had  stranded, 
for  the  little  craft  ran  in  within  good 
speaking  distance  of  us  before  she 
dropped  her  sail  and  rounded  to. 

"What  do  you  want?"  the  man 
yelled,  with  a  strong  Italian  accent. 

"We  have  lost  our  boat,  and  we  want 
to  come  aboard,"   replied  Frank. 

"Yes,  I  passed  your  boat  stranded 
this  side  of  Pelican  Point.  Isn't  she 
the  Italia  of  Tony  Badaracco?" 

We  deemed  it  wise  to  ignore  this 
question  for  the  present,  so  Frank  re- 
plied by  asking  how  we  were  to  get 
aboard. 

"You'll  have  to  swim  for  it.  I  have 
no  small  boat,  and  my  lugger  draws  too 
much  water  to  come  any  further  in." 

Stripping  to  our  underclothes,  we 
hastily  constructed  a  flimsy  raft  of  dead 
branches  on  which  to  float  our  discarded 
garments,  and  slipped  into  the  water, 
pushing  the  raft  before  us.  A  few 
strokes  carried  us  to  the  lugger,  and  we 
scrambled  up  the  side.  While  we 
dressed,  the  captain  made  sail,  and  then 
he  asked  us  for  our  story. 

When   Frank    told    him    how    we   had 


taken  possession  of  the  boat,  he  scowled 
and  shook  his  head  ominously.  Tony 
Badaracco  was  a  friend  of  his,  he  said, 
and  he  thought  it  a  shame  that  we 
should  have  so  treated  him.  However, 
he  did  not  doubt  that  the  law  would  not 
only  make  us  pay  for  the  Italia,  but  al- 
so punish  us  severely  for  the  theft. 

When  we  tried  to  negotiate  with  him 
to  carry  us  to  New  Orleans,  he  flatly 
refused.  The  best  he  could  or  would 
do  for  us,  he  said,  was  to  carry  us,  on 
the  morning  of  the  second  day,  to  a 
point  about  six  miles  from  the  city, 
where  he  had  some  turtle  traps  set.  He 
himself  was  a  fisherman,  the  boy  was 
his  son,  and  they  had  their  cabin  at  the 
mouth  of  Calico  Bayou. 

Our  rescuer,  though  somewhat  gruff, 
and  inclined  to  be  cross  with  us  for 
having  stolen  and  cast  away  his  friend's 
boat,  treated  us  well  during  the  two 
nights  and  a  day  that  we  remained  at 
his  cabin,  and  fulfilled  his  promise  by 
carrying  us,  in  the  early  morning  of  the 
sixth,  to  a  point  within  a  few  miles  of 
the  city. 

From  there  on  we  had  a  dreadful 
tramp  through  swamps  knee  deep  in 
mud  and  slimy  water,  until  we  reached 
the  city  limits,  where  our  muddy,  be- 
draggled and  altogether  woe-begone  con- 
dition, made  us  objects  of  curiosity  to 
every  person  we  met. 

I  need  not  tell  you  how  we  sneaked 
into  our  respective  homes  by  the  back 
door,  nor  shall  I  describe  the  anxiety 
and  heartaches  our  absence  had  caused, 
though  I  can  truly  say  that  the  look  on 
my  mother's  face,  and  the  way  she 
clasped  me  to  her  heart,  when  I  entered 
the  house,  was  the  worst  punish- 
ment that  anyone  could  have  inflicted 
upon  me. 

Tony  behaved  far  better  than  we  had 
any  right  to  expect,  and  it  was  not  very 
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Jong  before  he  was  the  owner  of  a  new 
Italia,  larger  and  better  than  the  one  we 
stranded  off  Pelican   Point. 

Can  you  imagine  who  paid   for  it? 

There  are  several  morals  to  be  gleaned 
from  this  story,  and  when  you  have 
worked  them  all  out,  you  will  find  that 
most  of  them  begin  with  the  word 
"Don't."  H.   Alan  Clark. 


LIFE  OF  DAVID  W.  PATTEN. 

CHAP.     III. 
(CONTINUED  FROM  PAGE  551.) 

Greatly  were  his  brethren  in  Zion  in 
need  of  whatever  services  David  could 
render  them.  About  the  time  of  his  ar- 
rival at  Kirtland  after  receiving  the  word 
of  the  Lord,  a  letter  was  received  from 
Elder  W.  W.  Phelps,  dated  Clay  County, 
Missouri,  in  which  among  other  things 
he  says : 

"The  situation  of  the  Saints,  as  scat- 
tered, is  dubious  and  affords  a  gloomy 
prospect.  No  regular  order  can  be  en- 
forced, nor  any  usual  discipline  kept  up; 
among  the  world,  yea,  among  the  most 
wicked  part  of  it,  some  commit  one  sin 
and  some  another  (1  speak  of  the  re- 
bellious, for  there  are  Saints  that  are  as 
immovable  as  the  everlasting  hills.)  and 
what  can  be  done?  We  are  in  Clay, 
Ray,  Lafayette,  Jackson,  Van  Buren, 
etc.,  and  cannot  hear  from  each  other 
oftener  than  we  do  from  you. 

"I  know  it  was  right  that  we  should 
be  driven  out  of  the  land  of  Zion,  that  the 
rebellious  might  be  sent  away.  But,  breth- 
ren, if  the  Lord  will,  I  should  like  to 
know  what  the  honest  in  heart  shall  do." 

On  December  16,  1833,  the  Lord  gave, 
in  answer  to  this  inquiry,  the  revelation, 
Section  101,  in  the  Doctrine  and  Cov- 
enants. With  a  copy  of  this  revelation 
and  other  papers  bearing  comfort  to  the 
distressed  people,     David     accompanied 


William  D.  Pratt  to  Missouri,  making 
the  greater    part  of  the    journey  on  foot. 

Under  date  of  December  19th  occurs 
the  following  entry  in  the  diary  of  the 
Prophet  Joseph  Smith: 

"William  Pratt  and  David  Patten  took 
their  journey  to  the  land  of  Zion,  for  the 
purpose  of  bearing  dispatches  to  the 
brethren  in  that  place  from  Kirtland. 
O,  may  God  grant  it  a  blessing  for 
Zion,  as  a  kind  angel  from  heaven. 
Amen. " 

To  face  that  journey  of  six  hundred 
miles  in  the  dead  of  winter  on  foot  and 
in  poverty,  took  no  common  courage. 
Men  who  weighed  their  own  comfort 
against  the  welfare  of  their  fellowmen, 
would  have  seriously  considered  the 
alternative.      But  not  so  with  these. 

Since  the  summer  of  1831,  when  the 
Saints  first  settled  in  Jackson  County, 
Missouri,  converts  had  been  gathering 
from  all  parts  of  the  country  to  the 
center  Stake  of  Zion.  Much  progress 
had  been  made  by  them  in  providing 
themselves  with  the  comforts  of  life, 
when,  in  the  fall  of  1S33,  an  armed  mob 
recruited  from  the  surrounding  region 
arose  against  the  Saints  and  drove  them, 
about  twelve  hundred  souls  in  all,  from 
their  homes,  and  now  thev  were  as  wS 
have  seen  scattered  and  in  distress. 

After  much  suffering  on  this  perilous 
journey,  David  reached  Clay  County, 
where  his  brother  John  had  located,  on 
March  24,  1834.  He  found  the  Saints 
in  a  truly  pitiable  condition.  Driven 
from  their  homes  in  and  about  Inde- 
pendence before  the  crops  of  the  pre- 
vious year  could  be  utilized,  their  fields 
laid  waste,  their  houses  and  in  many  in- 
stances all  their  belongings  burned  by 
the  mob,  many  of  the  people  hardly 
knew  how  they  had  been  preserved 
through  the  winter.  The  Lord  only  will 
ever  know. 
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David's  whole  soul  went  out  to  the 
sufferers.  His  time  was  spent  night  and 
day  in  ministering  to  their  necessities. 
That  attribute  of  the  Lord,  which  we 
are  sent  here  particularly  to  cultivate,  of 
love  for  all  things,  was  most  fully  ex- 
ercised in  David  during  this  period  of 
his  development.  Even  the  most  de- 
spised of  the  animal  kingdom  came 
within  the  reach  of  his  sympathy,  for 
while  traveling  among  the  people  he  in- 
terposed whenever  opportunity  offered 
to  prevent  the  destruction  even  of  the 
rattlesnakes  with  which  the  country  was 
infested.  Explaining  on  one  such  oc- 
casion that  we  need  not  look  for  ani- 
mals to  become  harmless  so  long  as 
men  cherish  enmity,  he  drove  the  in- 
truder with  a  brush  of  leaves  into  re- 
tirement. 

Not  even  the  men  who  had  brought 
upon  his  brethren  and  sisters  the  suffer- 
ing he  so  untiringly  sought  to  relieve, 
could  call  from  David  any  heated  dem- 
onstration of  bitterness.  While  he  stood 
read}'  to  go  with  the  Saints  back  to 
their  homes,  and  advocated  such  a  course, 
he  was  yet  unwilling  to  entertain  for 
their  enemies  a  feeling  of  vengeance. 

In  June,  1834,  when  Zion's  camp  had 
arrived,  David  met  in  council  with  a 
number  of  his  brethren  and  the  leaders 
of  the  mob.  At  the  close  of  the  con- 
ference, on  account  of  some  remark  of 
his,  one  of  the  mobocrats  drew  a  bowie 
knife  on  David  swearing: 

"You  d — d  Mormon,  I'll  cut  your 
d — d  throat.  " 

"My  friend,  do  nothing  rash." 

"For  God's  sake  don't  shoot." 

David's  composure  and  gentle  reply 
threw  the  man  into  a  state  of  alarm  for 
his  own  safety.  It  was  beyond  him  to 
conceive  of  such  unruffled  demeanor  un- 
less his  antagonist  relied  for  his  security 
on  concealed  weapons.      But  David    was 


wholly  unarmed,  except  with  the  affec- 
tion which  knows  no  fear.  There  are 
other  instances  in  his  career  when 
David's  fearlessness  led  his  enemies  to 
believe  he  was  armed.  These,  how- 
ever, will  be  noted  as  we  proceed. 

The  Prophet  Joseph  left  Missouri  for 
Kirtland  early  in  July;  and  in  Septem- 
ber David  took  a  steamer  at  the  small 
town  of  La  Grange  on  the  Mississippi 
river,  and,  in  company  with  Warren 
Parrish,  started  on  a  mission  to  the 
Southern  States.  At  Paris,  Henry 
County,  Tennessee,  where  they  arrived 
in  October,  the  Elders  remained  preach- 
ing about  three  months.  During  this 
time  twenty  converts  were  made  and 
many  sick  were  healed. 

Of  the  many  cases  of  healing  per- 
formed under  David's  administrations, 
one  of  the  most  wonderful  perhaps  was 
that  of  the  wife  of  Johnston  F.  Lane. 
She  had  been  sick  for  eight  years,  and 
for  a  year  past  had  been  unable  to  walk. 
Hearing  of  the  Elders  she  begged  her 
husband  to  send  for  them.  David 
answered  the  summons  at  once.  As  was 
his  custom,  he  first  explained  the  Gospel 
and  upon  receiving  from  the  lady  an 
assurance  of  faith  in  the  Lord,  he  laid 
his  hands  on  her,  saying: 

"In  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ,  I  re- 
buke the  disorder  and  command  it  to 
depart.  " 

As  he  said  this  she  was  instantly 
made  whole,  and  at  his  command  and 
in  accordance  with  her  promise,  she 
went  into  the  water  and  was  baptized 
within  the  hour.  Among  the  promises 
made  her  at  her  confirmation,  was  one 
that  she  should  bear  a  son  in  less  than 
a  year,  though  she  had  been  married 
twelve  years  and  was  childless.  The 
prophecy  was  fulfilled,  and,  out  of 
gratitude  to  the  servant  of  the  Lord 
under  whose  hands  the  mother  had  been 
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so  marvelously  healed,  the  child  was 
named  David  Patten  Lane.  The  mother 
bore  several  children   afterward. 

Lycurgus  A.    Wilson. 

(TO  BE    CONTINUED.) 


DARKNESS  AND  DAWN. 

"You  perhaps  realize  that  your  fath- 
er's affairs  were  in  a  very  bad  state  when 
he  died — and  that  he — ahem! — had 
nothing  to  leave  for  your  suppprt. " 

It  was  his  father's  partner  who  spoke, 
and  Roy  Milburn's  heart  sank  at  hav- 
ing confirmed  beyond  doubt  the  fear  he 
had  had  as  to  the  hopelessness  of  his 
position.  He  knew  that  his  father  had 
freely  offered  all  he  possessed  for  re- 
placement of  the  amount  which  had  been 
over-drawn  from  the  bank,  but  had 
hoped  that  there  would  be  at  least 
enough  left  over  to  place  him  beyond 
want,  till  he  should  be  older,  and  better 
equipped  to  begin  the  battle  of  life. 

"However,"  went  on  Stephen  May- 
field  in  his  cold,  pompous  tone,  "you 
need  not  fear  of  coming  to  want.  Your 
father  was  my  partner  in  business  for  many 
years,  and  in  spite  of  the  unfortunate 
circumstances  connected  with  his  deal- 
ings with  our  firm,  I  shall  consider  it 
my  duty,  in  view  of  our  former  friendly 
relations,  to  give  you  a  home,  and  pro- 
vide for  your  support  and  education  till 
you  are  able  to  take  care  of  yourself." 

There  was  something  so  unbearable 
in  the  unfeeling  and  patronizing  tone, 
that  Roy  could  not  utter  the  thanks  that 
perhaps  were  due  for  the  man's  offer. 

There  was  something  so  appreciative 
and  sympathizing,  too,  in  the  eyes  of 
the  stranger  who  occupied  one  of  the 
easy  chairs  in  Mayfield's  private  office, 
where  this  conversation  was  taking 
place  that  it,  too,  helped  Roy  to  be 
silent. 

The  stranger  spoke  in  his  stead. 


"Mayfield,  you  will  excuse  me  for  in- 
terfering, but  I  believe  what  this  young 
fellow  needs  right  now  is  a  total  change 
of  scene  and  occupation.  The  easy  life 
you  will  give  him  will  not  do  for  him 
half  as  much  in  the  way  of  comfort  and 
self-reliance  as  steady  and  immediate 
labor.  From  his  looks  I  should  imagine 
that  almost  any  kind  of  it  would  be 
more  beneficial  just  now,  than  a  mo- 
ments' time  to  brood  upon  his  troubles. 
How  is  it,  my  boy — am  I  right?" 

There  was  such  a  hearty,  kindly  ring 
in  the  stranger's  voice,  that  Roy's  heart 
went  out  to  him,  gratefully. 

"Yes  sir,"  he  answered  at  once.  "I'd 
rather  be  put  to  work,  than  do  anything 
else. " 

"The  trouble  is,  Sterling,"  said 
Stephen  Mayfield,  a  tinge  of  impatience 
and  haughtiness  in  his  tone,  "that  I 
have  no  position  to  give  him  at  present. 
Every  place  in  my  office  is  filled  by 
competent  and  trustworthy  persons  whom 
I  have  no  excuse  for  removing." 

Roy  flushed  hotly  at  the  speech.  His 
father's  fault  made  him  keenly  sensitive 
to  the  stress  which  Mayfield  chose  to 
lay  on  the  word  trustworthy. 

John  Sterling  saw  it,  and  spoke  up 
instantly. 

"There  are  other  places  than  this, 
Mayfield.  I  don't  know  but  better 
places  too.  Now  I  have  a  proposition  of 
my  own  to  make.  I  have  a  place  down 
at  my  mine  in  Pennsylvania  that  I  be- 
lieve this  young  man  could  fill  with 
credit.  It's  hard  work  and  not  in  any 
sense  pleasurable,  perhaps;  but  it's  ac- 
tive, honest  work,  and  I  believe  the 
very  thing  for  him  in  his  present  condi- 
tion of  mind  and  circumstances.  It  may 
not  be  the  kind  of  work  he'd  want  to 
stick  to;  but  if  he  wants  it  till  some- 
thing better  offers,  he's  welcome  to 
take  it." 
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"You  mean  work  in  the  coal  mine?" 
asked  Mayfield. 

"I  mean  exactly  that." 

Stephen  Mayfield  looked  at  Roy  with 
a  discomforting  smile. 

"Well,"  he  said,  "here  are  two  propo- 
sitions laid  before  you  for  you  to  choose 
from;   which  do  you  propose,  to  accept?" 

"Don't  decide  at  all,  now,  my  boy," 
interrupted  John  Sterling.  "It's  not  an 
easy  matter  to  conclude  without  reflec- 
tion, and  I'm  going  to  let  you  have  time 
to  think  it  over. " 

Roy  looked  up,  resolutely. 

"You  are  very  kind  to  show  me  this 
consideration,  sir;"  he  said  quietly  to 
Sterling,"  but  I  shan't  need  an)'  time 
to  consider;  my  mind  is  alread}'  made 
up." 

Mayfield  sat  with  a  triumphant  smile 
on  his  face.  He  had  no  doubt  as  to 
what  the  decision  would  be.  A  life  of 
ease — a  home  in  a  luxurious  mansion, 
and  the  advantages  of  a  complete  educa- 
tion, against  days  of  toil  and  discomfort 
in  the  gloom  and  grime  of  a  coal 
mine — there  could  be  but  one  choice. 
In  guessing  it,  however,  he  had  made  a 
mistake.1^ 

"I  am  sure,"  said  Roy,  boldly,"  that 
it  will  be  ^best  for  me  to  accept  Mr. 
Sterling's]  offer.  _'  I  "am  very  grateful, 
indeed,  for  his  confidence  and  kindness 
in  making  it,  and  I  only  hope  I  may  be 
able  to  earn  his  good  opinion  in 
my  work. " 

An  angry  flush  spread  over  Mayfield's 
face.  There  was  something  humiliating 
in  having  his  own  magnanimous  propo- 
sition slighted,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
annoyance  of  having  Sterling  upheld  in 
what  he  considered  an  impertinent  inter- 
ference. They  had  been  chums  at  col- 
lege and  their  friendship  had  continued 
since  through  the  long  years  of  their 
manhood — but    he    fell    that    that    could 


not  excuse  or  justify  Sterling's  opposi- 
tion to  what  he  had  made  known  as 
somewhat  of  a  personal  desire. 

When  he  spoke  it  was  very  stiffly. 

"Very  well,"  he  said,  "since  he 
chooses  so,  by  all  means  let  it  be  the 
coal  mine.  I  trust,  however,  he  realizes 
that  once  made,  the  choice  cannot  be 
reconsidered."  He  spoke  with  a  half 
sneer  that  once  more  awoke  John  Ster- 
ling's frank  ire. 

"I  don't  believe  he's  the  boy  to  back 
out,  whatever  comes,"  he  responded, 
somewhat  sharply. 

"We  shall  see!"  said  the  other. 

He  rose  to  put  an  end  to  the  conver- 
sation, and  Roy  taking  the  hint,  said 
good  morning  to  both  men,  preparatory 
to  taking  his  departure. 

"Now,  when  can  you  be  ready  to 
start,  young  man?"  asked  John  Sterling. 

"Whenever  you  are  readv  for  me,  sir," 
he  said. 

"Then  let  it  be  day  after  tomorrow. 
I'm  going  down  myself  then  and  can 
look  after  you.  " 

Roy  went  home  with  many  different 
emotions  surging  in  his  heart.  He  was 
relieved  and  rejoiced  that  he  was  not 
obliged  to  accept  the  arrogant  charity  of 
Stephen  Mayfield,  and  yet  the  prospect 
of  the  future  that  lay  before  him  was 
certainly  not  alluring.  How  different, 
indeed,  from  the  bright  career  his  father 
had  planned  for  him  -school,  college, 
travel — and  then  a  junior  partnership 
eventually  in  the  bank  of  which  he  was 
director.  How  had  his  father  permitted 
himself  to  be  drawn  into  that  evil 
speculation  which  had  eaten  up  most  of 
his  fortune  and  led  him  at  last  to  com- 
mit theft!  He  could  hardly  believe, 
even  when  all  the  disastrous  evidences 
of  his  rashness  and  proofs  of  his  guilt 
that  his  father  had  indeed  changed  suffi- 
ciently to  allow  himself  to  become  thus 


586 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


involved  in  dishonor.  Sinking  under 
the  blow  of  failure  of  the  three  great 
enterprises  in  which  he  had  invested 
nearly  all  his  property,  Willard  Milburn 
had  died  before  the  discovery  of  the 
theft  which  had  stained  his  name  with 
dishonor.  Everyone  said  that  it  was  the 
fear  of  this  inevitable  uncovering  of  his 
guilty  deed  that  had  caused  the  stroke 
that  ended  his  life;  for  though  his 
fortune  was  swept  away  by  the  failures, 
he  could  still  have  redeemed  his  credit, 
and  in  time,  perhaps,  his  former  place, 
had  there  been  nothing  worse  to  daunt 
him.  His  death,  however,  was  consid- 
ered as  but  one  of  the  proofs  of  that 
deed  with  which  he  was  charged,  and 
since  he  could  not  speak  for  himself  the 
verdict  was  final  and  universal.  The 
outside  property  which  he  had  left  out 
of  the  financial  crash,  that  was  the 
result  of  his  speculations,  was  sufficient 
to  make  up  for  the  amount  he  had 
overdrawn  from  the  bank  but  it  took  the 
home  and  all  personal  effects  to  make 
up  the  fifteen  thousand  dollars  found 
missing  from  the  bank  vault  on  the 
morning  after  his  death.  Proof  was  but 
too  certain,  that  the  robbery  had  been 
committed  by  some  one  familiar  with 
the  bank,  and  as  Milburn's  desperate 
circumstances  were  known  and  all  other 
employees  of  the  bank  were  above 
reproach,  suspicion  could  but  fall  upon" 
the  man  who  had  succumbed  to  his 
combined  misfortunes — and  there  was 
no  one,  however  well  disposed  per- 
sonally, who  could  sincerely  say  a  word 
in  his  defense.  This  was  the  trouble 
under  which  Roy  Milburn  was  suffering 
this  May  morning.  Homeless,  now  that 
the  house  in  which  they  lived  would  be 
sold  in  a  few  days  for  debt,  and  friend- 
less in  a  close  sense,  save  for  the  good 
housekeeper,  Hannah  Parry,  who  still 
stayed  with    and    comforted    him  by  her 


sincere  devotion — it  was  not  strange 
that  the  world  had  become  dark  to  him 
seemingly  for  the  rest  of  his  life. 
When  he  told  Hannah  Parry  of  the  offer 
he  had  accepted,  that  affectionate 
creature  was  vehement  in  her  grief  and 
indignation. 

"To  think  o'  the  likes  o'  you  soilin' 
your  hands  and  spoilin'  your  life  with 
such  work — you  the  son  o'  Mr.  Milburn, 
the  banker.  It's  out  o'  all  kind  o' 
sense  or  reason,"  she  said. 

"It's  honest  work,  Hannah,  and  I'm 
not  going  to  be  hurt  by  it.  Rather, 
I'm  in  luck  to  have  a  position  ready 
for  me  to  accept  after " 

"After  what,  Master  Roy?"  Do  you 
mean  the  lies  they've  been  tellin'  about 
your  father?  There,  dear;  bless  your 
little  sore  heart,  don't  go  for  to  cry 
now  when  you've  kept  up  so  brave. 
The  things  they've  laid  to  your  dead 
father  will  never  hurt  you,  dearie,  nor 
your  father,  either  for  long.  You  need'nt 
look  so  sorrowful — I  mean  what  I  say, 
and  my    words'll  come    true    some    day. 

"I  know  yer  father  was  unfortunate 
and  speculated  too  much  with  his  own 
money,  but  I'll  never  believe  Mr.  Mil- 
burn  ever  stooped  to  steal  that  which  was 
taken  from  the  vault — not  unless  he'd 
tell  me  with  his  own  lips,  and  that 
wont  be  while  I'm  on  earth.  No!  no! 
Master  Roy,  I  know  your  father,  and  I 
know  his  name'll  be  cleared  of  that  yet, 
if  there  is  any  justice  to  come  about  in 
this  world,  and  so  I'll  say  till  I'm 
dead." 

It  was  comforting  to  hear  the  faith- 
ful woman  utter  such  hope  even  in  spite 
of  the  dark  outlook,  and  Roy  went 
about  his  task  of  packing  up  for  his 
coming  departure  with  a  lighter  heart. 
He  had  dreaded  the  time  when  he 
would  have  to  bid  a  last  farewell  to  the 
home     where     he     had     spent    so    many 
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years,  but  sad  as  it  was  now  for  himself, 
it  seemed  that  he  was  destined  to  play 
the  part  of  comforter  rather  than  to  give 
way  to  his  own  grief. 

Hannah  it  was  who  burst  into  tears, 
as  they  stood  in  the  hall  saying  good 
bye  to  the  old  familiar  home,  and  Roy 
stifled  his  own  heartache  to  say  a  word 
of  cheer  to  the  faithful  woman  who  had 
been  with  them  since  his  mother's  death 
seven  years  ago. 

"Don't  give  way,  Hannah,"  he  said, 
bravely,  "you  will  find,  perhaps,  a  bet- 
ter home,  and  as  for  me — I'm  better  off 
already  than  I  could  have  hoped." 

"  'All  right'  and  'better  off',  indeed. 
You  that's  been  raired  in  comfort  and 
wealth  beggared  of  every  penny  you 
own !  For  you  do  own  your  home,  Mas. 
ter  Roy,  if  justice  had  been  done  your 
father.  You've  been  robbed,  that's 
what  it  is — robbed!  and  all  to  put  back 
the  money  that  some  low  thief  stole  and 
blamed  to  your  poor  father  that  could'nt 
speak  to  deny  the  charge!  All  right! 
it'll  never  be  all  right  till  your  father's 
name's  cleared  o'  that  charge,  and  you 
get  back  the  money  thej've  took  from 
you.  And  as  for  my  havin'  a  better 
home — that  I  never  could  on  earth. 
And  as  far  as  that's  concerned  I 
could'nt  have  the  heart  to  live  with 
strangers  now  that  I've  had  such  a  home 
as  this  has  been  for  so  many  years.  No 
indeed,  Master  Roy,  I'm  goin'  to  live 
by  myself  now  and  do  what  I  can  to 
cheer  my  poor  boy  up — you  know  your 
father  got  him  the  place  at  the  bank, 
and  now  since  he  died  they've  turned 
my  poor  Jim  out  without  a  months' 
warnin'  —  and  he  as  steady  a  boy  as  any 
clerk  they've  got  in  their  establishment. 
No  knowin'  how  sorry  he'll  be  without 
work  now,  but  thank  heaven  I've  got  a 
little  saved  up,  and  whilst  I've  got  a 
penny  neither  him   nor   you    shall    want. 


But  there,  Master  Roy--here's  the  car- 
riage with  the  gentleman  inside  that's 
goin'  to  take  you  away.  Good  bye  and 
God  bless  you,  and  remember  what  I 
say,  that  the  truth  will  come  out  yet  and 
you'll  have  your  own  restored  to  you — 
mark  my  words!     Good  bye!" 

(TO   BE   CONTINUED.) 


A  CANNON  OF    GOLD. 

The  imperial  arm)'  of  Germany  has 
recently  come  into  possession  of  a  can- 
non made  of  solid  gold.  It  is  mounted 
on  a  carriage  of  rosewood  inlaid  with 
numerous  costly  gems.  This  peculiar 
gun  was  presented  to  the  Berlin  army 
by  the  managers  of  the  Museum  at 
Hamburg,  in  whose  possession  it  has 
been  for  over  two  centuries,  and  as  may 
be  supposed  is  much  more  interesting 
than  dangerous.  It  is  hardly  probable 
that  such  a  rare  and  costly  affair  as  this 
gun  must  be  will  ever  be  used  for  any- 
thing more  than  show.  This  monster 
jewel  is  of  the  most  delicate  workman- 
ship and  design  and  is  remarkably  beau- 
tiful. Its  cylinder  is  ten  feet  long,  with 
a  circumference  at  the  mouth  of  three 
feet.  The  rosewood  carriage  is  highly 
polished  and  is  clasped  at  intervals  of 
about  every  foot  with  bands  of  etched 
gold,  and  is  adorned  with  emeralds  and 
rubies,  making  the  carriage  alone  worth 
more  than  its  weight  in  silver.  In  two 
places  in  the  elaborate  ornamentation 
of  the  C3'linder,  the  initials,  "H.  R.  M., 
1643"  are  found,  but  curiously  enough 
the  artist  in  arms  who  designed  this 
work  has  not  yet  been  discovered,  al- 
though the  German  Kaiser  has  employed 
a  number  of  the  most  learned  men  in  the 
nation  to  devote  their  time  to  finding 
out  who  he  was.  The  value  placed  on  this 
unique  field  piece  is  about  forty  thousand 
dollars,  but  it  is    safe  to  say  it  could  not 
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be  purchased  for  a  sum  very  much  larger 
than  this.  Emperor  William  has  taken 
a  great  interest  in  this  gun,  and  has 
ordered  a  special  guard  to  be  placed 
over  it.  It  is  doubtless  very  giatifying 
to  his  pride  to  know  that  he  is  the  pos- 
sessor of  what  is  probably  the  most 
valuable  gun  in  the  world.  This  cannon 
is  now  at  Berlin  and  on  two  days  in  the 
week  it  can  be  viewed  by  the  curious 
Berliners  and  strangers.  There  are  very 
few  cities  in  the  world  that  can  boast  of 
more  attractions  than  the  German  capital, 
and  among  all  its  attractions  few  are 
given  more  attention  than  this  peculiar 
gun. 


ENCOUNTER   WITH    A   BURGLAR. 

I  have  passed  through  a  few  thrilling 
experiences  in  my  time,  among  which 
may  be  mentioned  a  desperate  hand  to 
hand  fight  with  a  Zulu  chief;  encounter 
with  a  lioness  and  her  whelps;  on  board 
a  burning  vessel,  when  fifty  lives  per- 
ished; and  last,  but  not  least,  an  en- 
counter with  a  burglar. 

What  I  am  about  to  relate  occurred 
some  seventeen  years  ago.  I  was  then 
in  the  thirty-second  year  of  my  age,  full 
of  life  and  vi°;or,  and  had  been  married 
two  years  to  as  handsome  a  young 
woman  as  ever  stepped  upon    Irish  soil. 

Mrs.  Donan  had  but  one  weakness 
that  I  could  discover — she  was  the  most 
superstitious  little  woman  I  ever  knew 
in  all  my  life.  The  chirp  of  a  cricket 
in  the  house  foretold  the  death  of  one 
of  the  inmates;  the  whining  of  neighbor 
O'Flaherty's  dog  was  another  sure  sign 
of  death  in  the  neighborhood;  and  the 
crowing  of  widow  McGinty's  hen — a 
habit  that  biped  had  learned  in  her 
youth  from  her  brothers — was  looked 
upon  by  Mrs.   Donan  as  a  solemn  warn- 


ing that  some  poor  mortal's  time  had  al- 
most come. 

The  second  night  after  we  were  mar- 
ried Mrs.  Donan  awoke  me  out  of  a 
sound  sleep  to  hear  O'Flaherty's  dog  wail 
a  requiem  over  some  poor  soul  about  to 
take  its  departure  for  the  better  land. 
One  morning,  about  a  week  later,  I 
was  awakened  by  Mary  Ann  to  hear  the 
"death  watch"  howl  even  more  piteously 
than   before. 

"That's  a  sure  sign  of  death,"  said 
Mrs.  Donan. 

"You  bet  it  is,  Mary  Ann,"  I  said. 
"If  that  confounded  pup  keeps  up  his 
howling  a  few  nights  more,  it  will  be  a 
sure  sign  of  death. " 

"The  next  day  O'Flaherty's  dog 
mysteriously  disappeared,  no  one  knew 
where.  (I  could  tell  you,  if  I  liked,  but 
I  wont.)  Well,  for  a  few  weeks  after 
that  I  had  peace. 

One  morning,  some  time  after  this 
Mrs.  Donan  stepped  over  to  butcher 
Maguire's  for  a  little  bit  of  steak  for 
breakfast,  and  when  she  returned  she 
brought  the  news  that  she  had  seen  a 
magpie  on  the  top  of  old  Crookshanks' 
chimney,  chattering  wildly,  as  much  as 
to  say,  "Old  Crookshanks,  say  your 
prayers,  for  you  will  soon  be  going  up 
aloft.  " 

"Mary  Ann,"  I  said  calmly,  "I  don't 
want  you  to  tell  me  any  more  of  your 
silly,  superstitious  old  fables;  I  don't 
want  to  hear  them,  because  I  don't  be- 
lieve in  any  such  things.  I  don't  believe 
that  a  chirping  cricket,  a  whining  dog,  a 
crowing  hen,  or  a  cackling  magpie  can 
any  more  foretell  the  death  of  a  person, 
than  a  pack  of  cards  can  determine  his 
life  and  fortune. " 

I  could  see  that  I  had  offended  Mrs. 
Donan  a  little,  and  she  replied  in  a 
sharp  and    somewhat    confidential    tone: 

"  Well,    we  will    see,    Mr.    Donan.      If 
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there's  not  a  death  in  the  Crookshanks 
family  before  long,  you  will  never  hear 
me  refer  to  my  'superstitious  fables' 
again.  " 

No,  reader,  I'm  not  superstitious; 
but  as  true  as  I  am  writing  this  article, 
in  less  than  a  month  from  that  date,  I 
was  acting  as  one  of  the  pall-bearers  at 
poor  old  James  Crookshanks'  funeral. 

"What  do  you  think  of  my  'supersti- 
tious fables'  now?"  said  my  wife,  when 
the  news  of  Mr.  CrookshanKs'  death 
reached  us. 

"I  think,"  I  said,  "that  James  Crook- 
shanks died  a  natural  death;  he  was  an 
old  man,  and  his  demise,  while  some- 
what sudden,  might  have  been  expected 
any  time.  No,  Mary  Ann,  I  refuse  to 
believe  that  magpies  are  sent  as  'angels 
of  death'." 

No  doubt  Mrs.  Donan  has  heard 
chirping  crickets,  whining  dogs,  chatter- 
ing magpies,  and  crowing  hens,  many 
times  since  that  day,  but  if  she  has,  she 
has  never  mentioned  the  fact  to  me. 

But  I  was  to  tell  you  about  an  en- 
counter I  once  had  with  a  burglar,  was  I 
not? 

Well,  as  I  said  before,  this  occurred 
about  two  years  after  Mrs.  Donan  had 
given  me  her  heart,  and  I  had  given  her 
my  heart  in  return,  and  a  twenty-two 
carat  solid  gold  ring  into  the  bargain. 

The  little  cottage  which  we  rented  at 
that  time,  but  which  we  hoped  in  a  few 
years  to  be  able  to  call  our  own,  nestled 
in  a  miniature  forest  on    the  outskirts   of 

the  city  of  B .      The  spot  was  a  trifle 

lonely,  I  admit;  but  with  a  lively  baby 
boy,  and  a  thousand  and  one  domestic 
daily  duties,  Mrs.  Donan  was  kept  from 
thinking  long. 

The  winter   of    '86    was    a    memorable 

one  in  B .      Several  strikes  had  taken 

place;  many  of  the  prominent  places  of 
business   were   shut    down,   and   hunger, 


with  glaring  eyes,  was  staring  wildly  in- 
to a  thousand  homes.  Men  were  getting 
desperate,  and  almost  every  morning  the 
newspapers  contained  accounts  of  bold 
"hold-ups"   and  daring  housebreaks. 

Special  police  were  sworn  in;  but  most 
of  them  were  in  sympathy  with  the  strik- 
ers, and  some  of  them  were  known  to  ac- 
tually take  part  in  several  robberies. 

For  a  whole  month,  I  don't  believe 
Mrs.  Donan  slept  two  hours  in  a  night. 
She  lay  awake  night  after  night,  expect- 
ing ever}'  moment  to  hear  burglars  raise 
the  windows,  or  insert  skeleton  keys  -in 
the  door-locks. 

I  did  all  in  my  power  to  quiet  the  dear 
little  woman's  fears.  I  purchased  a  set 
of  new  patent  keys  for  all  the  windows, 
and  double  locks  for  all  the  doors;  my 
brother  loaned  me  a  life-saver  in  the  shape 
of  a  large,  ferocious  bloodhound,  and 
while  I  slept  a  revolver,  with  six  filled 
chambers,  hung  upon  the  wall  beside 
my  bed. 

I  don't  think  I  ever  slept  sounder  in 
my  life  than  I  did  that  month.  I  know 
Mrs.  Donan  was  annoyed  at  my  com- 
posure; but  I  told  her  it  would  be  time 
enough  for  us  to  worry  about  burglars 
when  they  came,  and  that  there  was  no 
use  in  her  lying  awake  every  night  ex- 
pecting trouble  that  would    never   come. 

But  the  trouble  did  come.  Notwith- 
standing all  our  precautions  and  protec- 
tion, our  house  was  forcibly  entered  one 
night  and  shortly  before  midnight  I  was 
awakened  by  my  wife  who,  trembling 
with  excitement,  told  me  that  the  house 
had  been  broken  into  and  that  burglars 
were  at  work  upstairs.  I  had  grown  so 
accustomed  to  Mrs.  Donan  crying,  "A 
wolf,  a  wolf!"  that  now  the  wolf  had 
come,  I  couldn't  believe  it,  and  so  I  said 
unconcernedly,  "Never  mind,  my  dear, 
I'll  attend  to  them  in  the  morning!" 

But  hark!  what  was  that    noise.      Yes, 
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I  heard  it  myself — burglars  were  at  work, 
sure  enough.  The  next  moment  I  was 
out  of  bed  and  into  my  trousers.  Light- 
ing the  lamp,  I  stepped  into  the  hall, 
and  judge  of  my  astonishment .  when  I 
beheld  the  hall  door  standing  ajar. 

I  hurried  back  to  the  bed  room,  which 
adjoined  the  kitchen,  told  my  wife  to  be 
calm,  and  on  no  account  to  scream.  Tak- 
ing my  revolver  in  one  hand  and  the 
light  in  the  other  I  carefully  made  my 
way  upstairs.  I  first  went  into  the  room 
which  Mrs.  Donan  had  set  aside  and  ar- 
ranged as  a  study,  and  in  which  some 
valuables  were  kept;  but  there  was  no 
one  there.  The  next  room  was  a  bed- 
room, and,  with  a  slight  palpitation  of 
the  heart,  I  made  my  way  there.  I  could 
see  no  one,  and  was  turning  to  leave  the 
room  when  something  prompted  me  to 
look  beneath  the  bed.  There  was  "Mr. 
Burglar,"  sure  enough.  "So  I  have 
caught  you,"  I  said  placing  the  lamp 
upon  the  table,  and  holding  my  finger 
on  the  trigger  of  my  revolver. 

The  wretch  made  no  reply,  but  shrank 
into  the  corner.  He  fixed  a  pair  of  angry 
eyes  upon  me,  and  crept  out  from  his 
hiding-place.  No  sooner  had  he  got 
from  under  the  bed  than  he  made  a 
spring  to  get  past  me;  but  I  was  too 
quick  for  him.  f  seized  him  by  the 
throat  and  held  him  in  an  iron  grasp. 
He  struggled  fiercely,  but  I  stayed  with 
him  and  dragged  him  across  the  floor, 
and  that  "burglar" — a  big  black  Tom 
cat — went  down  those  stairs  before  the 
toe  of  my  slipper  ten  times  faster  than 
he  slipped  up  them,  I  know. 

W.   A.  Morton. 


Patience  ornaments  the  woman  and 
proves  the  man.  It  is  loved  in  a  boy, 
it  is  praised  in  a  youth.  In  every  age 
it  is  beautiful. 


A  PRAYER  AND  ITS  ANSWER. 

Lono  was  a  humble  Dative  fisherman, 
who  lived  on  the  windward  side  of 
Maui,  one  of  the  Hawaiian  islands. 
Though  poor,  he  prided  himself  in  hav- 
ing descended  from  a  line  of  chiefs  of 
some  note,  and  by  a  constant  application 
to  his  profession,  he  managed  to  gain  a 
livelihood  for  a  wife  and  a  number  of 
small  children.  Besides  he  presided 
over  a  branch  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints,  which  con- 
sisted of  fishermen,  like  himself,  resid- 
ing in  a  small  village  by  the  seashore. 
The  trade  winds  blow  heavily  there  at 
times,  and  when  accompanied  by  a 
squall,  the  breakers  run  so  high  that  fish- 
ing has  to  be  abandoned,  because  the 
fish  keep  well  out  at  sea,  and  it  would 
be  both  difficult  and  dangerous  for  the 
native  to  venture  out  very  far  in  his 
little  log  canoe. 

During  one  of  these  stormy  times, 
there  came  to  Lono's  house  an  elder 
from  Zion,  wet  and  weary  from  a  day's 
travel  in  the  rain.  Lono  bade  him  wel- 
come, but  with  sad  countenance  related 
that  there  was  no  fish  in  the  village;  for 
several  days  they  had  not  been  able  to 
cast  their  nets  with  any  success,  and  he 
had  just  then  returned  almost  exhausted, 
after  several  attempts  to  make  a  catch 
with  hook  and  line.  "I  will  go  back 
and  try  again,  now  you  have  come,  for  I 
believe  the  Lord  provides  food  and 
raiment  for  His  servants."  With  these 
words,  he  was  off  with  a  bound  toward 
his  canoe,  which  lay  on  the  beach  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  distant.  Soon  he 
was  seen  to  mount  the  white-crested 
waves  on  his  way  out  to  find  a  suitable 
place  to  drop  his  hook,  which  was  made 
fast  by  a  line  extending  to  the  shore. 
After  a  lapse  of  half  an  hour,  a  neighbor 
came  running  in  exclaiming:  "See  what 
Lono  is    carrying'"      He    was  just  then 
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coming  up  over  a  sand  hill,  carrying 
some  heavy  burden.  Tottering  and  out  of 
breath,  he  came  and  threw  at  the  feet  of 
the  bystanders  one  of  the  nicest  fish  that 
had  been  caught  in  the  village  for  many 
a  day;  then  he  jumped  up  and  down  and 
clapped  his  hands  in  triumph,  as  he  re- 
lated how  he  knelt  down  and  asked  the 
Lord  in  plain,  simple  terms  to  direct 
him  where  he  might  catch  a  fish  for  sup- 
per. Scarcely  had  he  placed  the  line  in 
position  before  the  bait  had  been  taken, 
and  there,  surely  enough,  was  a  large 
fish  that  taxed  his  strength 'to  the  utmost 
to  bring  in,  and  Lono  was  a  stout  man 
too. 

It  was  a  thankful  company  who  sat 
down  that  evening  to  an  abundant  sup- 
ply of  fish  and  pot;  and  while  they  ate 
and  were  filled,  they  felt  that  of  a  surety 
the  Lord  does  hear  and  answer  the 
prayers  of  those  in  need,  when  they  ask 
in  faith.  E.    C.  D. 


A   USEFUL  TREE. 

A  representative  of  the  United 
States  in  Brazil  recently  made  a  report 
to  the  State  Department  at  Washington 
concerning  the  Camanba  tree.  It  grows 
in  the  northern  states  of  Brazil  near  the 
Amazon  River,  and  according  to  the 
report  is  a  very  wonderful  tree.  Every 
portion  of  it  is  made  use  of  by  the  in- 
habitants of  that  land.  In  addition  to 
its  being  used  for  building  purposes, 
roofing  their  huts,  making  fences,  etc., 
it  also  supplies  them  with  material  from 
which  they  produce  food,  light  and 
medicine.  The  tree  is  a  species  of  palm 
which  seems  to  flourish  best  in  a  dry 
sandy  soil.  Food  which  is  used  to  quite 
an  extent  by  the  natives  is  made  by 
grinding  and  drying  the  bulbs  of  this 
tree,  while  medicine  is  produced  from 
the  roots.      When    the   trees    are   young, 


the  trunk  contains  a  soft  substance 
which  resembles  marrow.  This  makes 
an  excellent  food  for  horses,  cattle  and 
hogs.  As  the  tree  becomes  older,  the 
trunk  hardens,  and  then  becomes  suit- 
able for  building  purposes,  while  the 
long  branches,  which  are  not  unlike  the 
mouth  of  a  saw  fish,  furnish  material  for 
a  very  strong  and  durable  fence.  The 
leafy  part  of  the  branch  is  cut  and  dried 
in  the  sun.  It  gives  forth  a  very  tena- 
cious substance  which  possesses  proper- 
ties very  similar  to  bees  wax.  This 
wax  is  used  very  extensively  in  the 
manufacture  of  candles,  and  a  salve  is 
also  made  from  it.  From  the  leaf  or 
blade  a  fibre  is  obtained  from  which  the 
natives  make  their  hats,  baskets,  ropes, 
mats,  etc.,  and  these  articles  are  of  very 
good  quality.  After  the  wax  is  scraped 
from  the  leaves  and  branches,  they  are 
used  for  roofing  the  houses  of  the  in- 
habitants, and  also  for  protecting  the 
brick  walls  from  the  fierce  rays  of  the: 
sun  as  well  as  from  the  heavy  rains. 

The  tree  produces  a  fruit  which  is 
sweet  and  palatable.  The  kernel  or 
seed  is  pounded  into  a  powder  and  is 
used  in  the  place  of  coffee. 

The  consul  has  made  a  complete  col- 
lection of  all  the  articles  manufactured 
from  this  wonderful  tree,  and  they  are 
to  be  added  to  the  other  exhibits  now 
to  be  seen  in  the  National  Museum. 


At  all  times  presence  of  mind  is 
valuable.  In  time  of  repose  it  enables 
us  to  say  and  to  do  whatever  is  most 
befitting  the  occasion  that  presents 
itself;  while  in  time  of  trial  it  may 
protect,  and  in  danger  preserve. 

Have  the  courage  to  confess  your 
ignorance  and  awkwardness,  and  con- 
fide your  faultts  and    follies  to    but  few. 
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THE  HAN'S  DUTY  AND  THE  FATHER'S 
LOVE. 

The  Daily  Mail,  an  English  news- 
paper,  prints  the  following: 

"Information  was  received  on  Tues- 
day by  the  officials  of  the  Great  Eastern 
Railway  Company,  at  Liverpool-street 
Station,  of  a  shocking  accident  that  oc- 
curred on  Monday  evening  at  the  Hor- 
ley  Station  signal  box.  John  Kipping, 
the  signalman  at  this  box,  where  the 
lines  branch  for  Norwich  and  Bury,  was 
superintending  the  arrival  of  the  3:20 
express  out  of  London,  when,  as  the 
train  was  sighted  in  the  distance,  he 
saw  his  infant  son,  aged  two  years, 
walking  along  the  down  rails.  He  was 
unable  to  leave  the  box,  but  called  to 
his  wife,  who  instantly  rushed  after  the 
child.  It  was  too  late  to  stop  the  ex- 
press, yet  Kipping  doubted  if  his  wife 
could  reach  the  child  in  time.  Just  as 
the  train  was  within  a  few  yards  the 
the  heroic  mother  clutched  the  child, 
but  the  next  instant  both  were  knocked 
down  by  the  engine  of  the  train  as  it 
dashed  past.  Kipping  rushed  down, 
and  found  his  wife  and  child  saturated 
in  blood,  and  all  doubt  as  to  the  death 
of  the  child  was  dispelled  by  the  fact 
that  its  head  was  almost  crushed  into 
its  body.  The  medical  examination 
showed  that  the  child  had  been  killed 
instantaneously,  having  apparently  been 
struck  by  the  buffer  of  the  engine  as  the 
mother  had  caught  it  to  drag  it  out  of 
danger.  Mrs.  Kipping  had  had  her 
hand  almost  severed  by  the  step  of  the 
engine,  and  the  fall  when  knocked  down 
had  fractured  her  skull.  Kipping  is 
only  thirty  years  of  age,  and  had  not 
been  married  quite  five  years.  Beside 
the  child  killed  he  has  one  other,  aged 
three  and  a  half  years.  He  bears  a 
high  character  with  the  company,  and 
he  was  to    have    started    for    his    annual 


leave  a  few  hours  after  the  accident.  In 
reply  to  the  company's  officials,  he  said 
he  could  have  run  quicker  than  his  wife, 
and  probably  saved  the  child,  but  to 
have  left  the  signals  might  have  meant 
the  wrecking  of  the  train. 

"What  shall  we  say  of  an  Englishman 
like  this,  who  at  his  humble  post  of 
duty  has  borne  himself  with  a  heroism 
more  sublime  than  the  hot  valour  of 
the  soldier  or  the  fervent  enthusiasm  of 
the  martyr?  Men  have  died  for  duty  ere 
now,  men  have  laid  down  their  lives  to 
save  others,  strengthened  by  the  ardour 
of  a  noble  cause — by  the  exaltation  of 
self-sacrifice.  But  the  man  who  has  re- 
mained at  his  post  and  watched  his  child 
die  because  it  was  his  duty  to  safeguard 
other  lives  has  done  a  nobler  and  grander 
thing  than  the  bravest  wearer  of  the 
Victoria  Cross.  The  manhood  of  Eng- 
land vvill  be  proud  of  him  f  }r  all  time, 
and  the  mothers  of  England  will  give 
him  the  tender  tribute  of  their  tears, 
realizing  how  sore  was  his  temptation, 
how  noble  his  renunciation,  how  bitter 
his  sorrow.  Sympathy  may  be  of  little 
comfort  to  him.  The  dead  body  of  his 
little  one  is  more  to  him  that  the  praise 
of  the  world.  But  it  will  be  something 
to  him  to  know,  when  he  turns  from  his 
child's  grave  to  face  a  world  that  has 
grown  cold  and  grey  and  sorrowful,  that 
the  men  and  women  of  his  iace  all  the 
world  over  unite  in  the  words.  'God 
bless  you,  John  Kipping!  England  is 
proud  of  you  !'  " 


Look  on  the  bright  side  of  life. 
Think  of  its  pleasant  things.  Bear  its 
unpleasant  things  patiently.  Remember 
chat  the  mercies  of  life  greatly  exceed 
its  ills,  and  that  often  these  ills  are 
mercies  in  disguise. 
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TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


RELIGIOUS    PROGRESSION. 

Great  activity  prevails  in  what  may 
be  termed  the  religious  world  at  the 
present  time.  Never  before  in  the  his- 
tory of  our  Church  have  so  many  mis- 
sionaries been  in  the  field,  and  never 
before  were  they  received  so  kindly  by 
the  people  in  the  various  places  where 
they  labor.  It  is  only  a  short  time  since 
Elders  were  shot,  were  whipped  in  the 
most  barbarous  manner,  and  were  driven 
out  of  sections  by  mobs  who  threatened 
them  with  the  loss  of  life,  unless  they 
departed  speedily.  The  hatred  was  most 
intense,  and  the  Elders  incurred  great 
risk  in  preaching  the  Gospel  in  many 
places.  A  great  change  has  taken  place 
in  this  respect.  To  the  Elders  who 
preached  the  Gospel  in  the  early  days  of 
the  church,  the  change  seems  wonderful. 
I  have  received  a  letter  from  a  son  of 
mine  who  is  laboring  in  the  South,  who 
says  there  are  two  hotels  in  town  at 
which  the  Elders  are  welcome  to  enter- 
tainment without  cost,  while  numbers 
of  friends  extend  invitations  to  them  to 
accept  their  hospitality.  The  Elders  are 
traveling  without  purse  and  scrip;  shoes 
are  mended  without  charge,  linen 
washed  gratis  with  apparent  pleasure, 
and  a  spirit  of  hospitality  and  kindness 
is  shown  that  is  quite  remarkable. 
These  evidencesof  the  outpouring  of  the 
spirit  of  the  Lord  are  very  gratifying, 
and  while  this  spirit  reigns  a  great  many 
souls  will   be  added  to  the  Church. 

Satan,  however,  is  not  dead;  neither 
is  he  bound.  The  millennial  reign  has 
not  quite  commenced.  Obstacles  will 
doubtless  be  thrown  in  the  pathway  of 
the  ministers  of  the  Gospel,  and  the 
spirit  of  misrepresentation  and  falsehood 
will  be  indulged  in  to  endeavor  to  check 


the  progress  of  the  work  and  the  spread 
of  truth. 

Other  denominations  are  showing  great 
activity  in  pushing  forward  their  views 
and  doctrines  upon  the  attention  of  the 
world.  Protestant  denominations  are 
industriously  preaching  their  doctrines, 
and  some  of  their  prominent  people  are 
endeavoring  to  bring  about  some  sort  of 
an  arrangement  by  which  the  sects  can 
unite  together.  This  hope  appears  to 
be  indulged  in  by  a  few  members  of  var- 
ious denominations,  and  even  Gladstone, 
the  great  British  statesman,  has  had 
something  to  say  upon  this  subject,  and 
has  interested  himself  endeavoring  to 
obtain  some  sort  of  a  recognition  from 
the  Pope  himself  that  would  lead  to  a 
closer  union  between  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land and  the  Church  of  Rome. 

Probably  no  sect  in  Christendom  is 
making  greater  progress  or  showing 
more  ability  in  carrying  out  its  plans 
than  the  Church  of  Rome.  The  present 
Pope,  Leo  XIII,  has  treated  the  United 
States  with  a  shrewdness  that  has  called 
forth  much  praise  from  various  quarters. 
He  has  sought  to  conciliate  the  Amer- 
ican people.  He  seems  to  understand 
the  danger  of  wounding  their  patriotism, 
and  is  careful  to  avoid  doing  anything  to 
arouse  any  dislike  against  himself  as 
the  supreme  pontiff  and  against  the 
church.  But  while  doing  this,  every 
step  has  been  carefully  taken  to 
strengthen  and  increase  the  influence  of 
the  Catholic  Church.  Its  growth  in 
the  United  States  within  the  last  quar- 
ter of  a  century  probably  exceeds  any- 
thing before  known  among  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  races  since  the  days  of  Luther. 
Every  step  gained  is  maintained.  There 
is  no  going  back.  This  is  illustrated  in 
what  the  Pope  has  said  concerning  pray- 
ing for  princes. 

There   is    a    well    established    formula 
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in  the  church  in  which  the  Pope  com- 
mands the  faithful  to  pray  for  peace  and 
unison  amoDg  Christian  princes.  The 
question  has  arisen  of  late,  however, 
among  pious  Catholics,  who  the  "Chris- 
tian" princes  are  whose  peace  and 
unison  might  be  regarded  as  worth 
praying  for.  It  is  now  suggested  that 
there  are  princes  who  have  deserted 
the  Church  of  Rome,  who  do  not  de- 
serve the  prayers  of  the  faithful.  In 
view  of  this  Leo  XIII  has  modified  this 
formula.  In  future  the  prayer  will  be 
for  the  liberty  of  the  Church  and  for 
peace  and  unison  among  Christian  na- 
tions, and  no  reference  is  to  be  made 
to  the  princes. 

In  Hungary  it  is  expected  that  there 
ma}7  be  a  contest  between  the  Catholic 
Church  and  the  State.  The  programme 
sent  from  Rome  to  the  leaders  of  the 
Catholic  Church  in  Hungary  furnishes 
ground  for  an  aggressive  warfare  to  be 
waged  by  the  church.  The  teachers  of 
religion  in  the  colleges  are  required  to 
show  special  zeal  in  teaching  the  youth 
the  doctrines  of  the  Catholic  Church,  and 
have  their  pupils  connect  themselves 
with  the  congregations.  The  teachers 
of  secular  branches  are  to  be  urged  to 
impart  their  instruction  in  the  spirit  of 
the  Catholic  Church.  The  bishops  are 
instructed  to  use  all  their  power  to  get 
control  of  the  State  University  and 
make  it  a  Catholic  institution.  Ideas 
concerning  patriotism  are  to  be  set  forth 
in  harmony  with  the  teachings  of  the 
church.  Catholic  papers  are  to  be 
published  and  spread  throughout  the 
country.  Every  representative  and 
member  of  the  church  is  required  to  do 
his  best  to  carry  out  these  orders,  and 
wherein  there  is  any  laxness  or  careless- 
ness it  is  to  be  punished  by  the  church 
authorities.  Man}-  more  points  not 
necessary    to    mention     are    also     dwelt 


upon,  all  of  them  with  a  view  to  the 
strengthening  of  the  Church  of  Rome 
in  that  country.  Hungarian  and  other 
European  papers  agree  that  this  is  a 
bold  defiance  of  the  state  by  the  church, 
and  that  there  is  likely  to  be  a  very 
serious  struggle. 

The  Roman  Catholic  Church  in  tak- 
ing this  stand  in  Hungary,  must  be 
fully  aware  of  what  it  has  to  meet.  It 
will  not  provoke  a  quarrel  in  which  it 
is  not  likely  to  succeed.  The  policy  of 
that  church  is  to  adapt  itself  and  its 
actions  to  the  conditions  which  exist  in 
the  different  countries  where  the  church 
is  endeavoring  to  increase  its  strength. 
In  this  Republic  the  Pope  has  thought 
it  imprudent  to  sustain  a  policy  con- 
cerning public  schools  that  some  of  the 
authorities  of  that  church  in  this  coun- 
try had  urged.  In  this  he  has  shown 
his  prudence,  and  it  has  had  the  effect 
to  disarm  considerable  opposition. 
There  is  something  to  be  admired  in 
the  tenacity  with  which  the  Catholic 
Church  clings  to  its  policy  concerning 
its  members.  If  it  were  the  true 
church,  the  policy  would  be  admirable, 
because  it  is  only  by  maintaining  the 
ground  already  gained  and  seeking  to 
extend  the  foothold  that  the  grand  re- 
sults which  have  been  predicted  in  the 
last  days  can  be  brought  about. 


The  great  care  which  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church  exercises  over  its  mem- 
bers has  been  one  of  the  principal 
causes  of  its  preservation  and  spread. 
It  looks  after  its  members  and  converts 
with  the  greatest  care  and  attention. 
With  all  zealous  members  the  interests  of 
their  church  are  of  paramount  considera- 
tion. Of  course,  where  a  church  is 
prompted  by  improper  motives  or  en- 
tertains erroneous  views,  this  course 
may  be  very  objectionable.      But  in    the 
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case  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ,  led 
by  inspiration  from  heaven,  having  the 
welfare  of  the  whole  human  family  at 
heart,  and  its  ministers  and  teachers  be- 
ing inspired  of  the  Lord,  the  zeal  that 
is  displayed  by  other  denominations 
ought  to  arouse  among  the  true  follow- 
ers of  Jesus  Christ  a  disposition  to  exert 
themselves  to  the  very  uttermost. 


THE     TWENTIETH    CENTURY. 

There  has  been  some  discussion  as 
to  whether  the  20th  century  begins  in 
the  year  1900  or  1901.  But  it  is  said 
that  this  discussion  is  unnecessary;  for 
some  claim  that  the  century  begins  in 
neither  of  these  years,  but  three  or  four 
years  earlier.  It  is  now  stated  that  the 
20th  century  begins  somewhere  between 
Christmas  of  this  year  (1896)  and  Feb- 
ruary to  April  of  next  year  (1897.)  It 
is  alleged  that  this  has  been  established 
by  the  investigations  and  calculations  of 
the  best  scholars.  Those  who  set  forth 
this  claim  say  that  it  is  almost  universally 
acknowledged  that  Christ  was  not  born 
on  Christmas  in  the  year  754  after  the 
founding  of  Rome,  but  in  the  year  750 
or  749.  the  latter  year  being  far  the 
more  probable,  and  toward  the  spring- 
time the  more  probable  date.  This 
agrees  with  the  views  generally  enter- 
tained by  the  Latter-day  Saints,  that  it 
was  in  the  spring,  in  the  month  of  April, 
that  the  Savior  was  born.  But  the  con- 
clusion of  those  who  have  investigated 
this  subject  rests,  they  say,  upon  the 
fact,  that  cannot  be  disputed,  that  Herod 
the  Great,  in  whose  reign  the  birth  of 
the  Savior  took  place,  died  in  the  4th 
year  before  the  commencement  of  our 
era,  or  in  the  year  4  before  Christ,  ac- 
cording to  the  proper  reckoning.  That 
will  be  1900  years  ago  next  April.  If 
this  be  the  fact,  the   1900th    anniversary 


of  our  Lord's  birth  is  not  several  years 
off,  but  just  upon  us — not  farther  awaj: 
than    the  opening  months  of  1897. 

The  Editor. 


The  black  days  of  life,  the  stormy 
hours,  are  few  and  brief  in  comparison 
with  the  sunny  days  and  the  peaceful 
hours.  No  man  could  endure  to  suffer 
intensely  for  a  long  time.  Terrible  sor- 
rows, heartrending  sufferings  do  not  in 
reality  last  very  long,  if  measured  by 
clocks  and  calendars.  When  we  are 
going  through  them  they  seem  insuf- 
ferably long;  but  in  fact  they  are  not, 
or  we  should  not  survive.  Man  was 
made  to  be  happy  and  misery  is  soon 
fatal  to  him,  is  contrary  to  his  nature, 
is  a  violation  of  the  purpose  of  his  crea- 
tion, and  insults  every  law  of  his  being. 
Misery  must  be  like  an  April  shower. 
When  we  look  back  over  life,  we  recog- 
nize that  such  is  the  relative  fact. 
Ever)'  man  enjoys  more  than  he  suffers. 
Our  trouble  is  that,  being  unnatural, 
suffering  makes  more  impression  upon 
the  mind.  We  count  every  breath  we 
draw  in  pain;  we  do  not  notice  the  un- 
countable breaths  that  are  sweet  and 
natural. 

There  must  be  some  degree  of  judg- 
ment exercised  as  to  choice  of  employ- 
ment, of  recreation,  and  of  other  in- 
terests. Some  will  be  easdy  stimulated 
to  exertion  in  one  direction;  others  in 
quite  a  different  one.  These  tendencies 
are  signs  which  it  is  folly  to  neglect. 
With  certain  limits  we  are  free  to  choose, 
and  such  choice  thereby  becomes  a  duty 
and  responsibility.  To  accept  the  in- 
evitable with  cheerfulness  is  a  lesson 
worth  learning;  but  to  count  as  inevitable 
anything  which  a  little  resolution  and 
energy  might  change  for  the  better  is  to 
shut  the  door    against  our  opportunities. 
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PRAYER! 

"0;  hew  praying  rests  the  weary! 

Prayer  will  charjge  the  nignt  to  day: 
So  when  life  gets  dark  and  dreary! 

Don't  forget  to  pray." 

Prayer  is  the  link  between  earth  and 
heaven.  When  we  pray  earnestly  and 
in  faith  our  prayers  ascend  to  the  throne 
of  God.  He  hears  them  and  answers 
them  in  his  own  way. 

Nothing  that  we  do  is  too  simple  to 
ask  God's  help  in  doing  it.  When  a 
lesson  at  school  is  hard  to  learn  ask 
God's  help.  He  will  brighten  your 
minds  and  lighten  your  tasks.  You  do 
not  need  to  kneel  down  and  make  a  long 
prayer  about  it.  Let  your  soul  rise  to 
him  in  prayer.  The  words  do  not  even 
need  to  be  uttered.  Just  say  in  your 
mind,   in  faith,    "Oh  Father,  help  me." 

When  tempted  to  commit  any  sin  let 
that  little  prayer,  "O  Father,  help  me," 
ascend  to  God.  He  will  give  you 
strength  to  overcome  that  temptation. 

When  you  are  praying  for  something 
you  desire  very  much  do  not  say,  "O, 
Lord  I  must  have  this. "  Say,  "Father  if 
it  is  for  the  best  will  you  let  me  have  it?" 
Then  if  you  do  not  receive  it  you  will  be 
contented,  knowing  that  it  would  not  be 
for  your  best  good  to  receive  it. 

It  is  not  right  to  pray  for  something 
that  we  would  not  be  willing  for  every 
one  else  to  enjoy.  That  is  selfish,  and 
God  does  not  like  selfishness.  Of  course 
we  often  have  to  pray  that  he  will  soften 
our  hearts,  and  will  make  us  wish  others 
to  have  the  blessings  we  desire  at  his 
hands. 

People  have  stated  times  to  pray.  That 
is  proper.  It  is  right  to  form  the  habit 
of  praying  at  certain  times,  to  bend  the 
knee    in    supplication,     but    we    do    not 


know  at  these  times  what  trials  and 
temptations  we  will  have  during  the  day, 
and  beside  these  prayers,  we  should  have 
prayers  constantly  in  our  hearts  for  help 
from  our  Master.  He  understands  all 
our  little  trials  and  will  help  us  if  we  ask 
in  faith  for  help..*        .      -_      _  |r^*.^I 

In  our  Sunday  schools,  primary  meet- 
ings, and  all  other  meetings,  our  minds 
should  follow  the  words  of  the  speaker 
in  prayer,  as  if  we  were  saying  the 
prayer  alone.  The  one  who  prays  aloud 
is  not  the  only  one  who  should  pray.  All 
in  the  sound  of  his  voice  should  follow 
his  words  and  make  the  same  prayer  in 
their  hearts. 

It  is  just  a  matter  of  convenience  and 
order  that  one  man  is  chosen  to  pray 
aloud,    instead  of  all  being  chosen. 

The  reason  you  are  asked  to  bow  your 
heads  and  close  your  eyes  is  that  your 
minds  may  be  upon  the  words  of  the 
prayer,  that  your  faith  with  all  others 
may  ascend  to  God,  that  you  may  obtain 
the  things  asked  for  in  the  prayer. 

When  your  eyes  are  open  and  you  are 
looking  about  the  room,  you  can  not 
give  your  attention  to  the  person  who  is 
praying  and  you  can  not  pray  in  your 
hearts  when  your  eyes  and  your  minds 
are  upon  other  things  in  the  room. 

In  prayer  meetings  more  faith  is  ex- 
ercised than  when  one  prays  alone,  be- 
cause there  is  a  greater  number  exercis- 
ing faith,  although  only  one  may  utter 
the  prayer  aloud. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  a  little  story  on 
prayer  told  me  by  Ann  herself. 

Ann  was  a  little  girl  only  eight  years 
old.  She  was  an  unusually  quiet  child, 
and  the  eyes  of  the  teacher  were  often 
drawn  to  Ann's  earnest  little  face. 

One  day  the  teacher  was  talking  on 
the  subject  of  prayer.  She  promised  the 
children  that  if  they  prayed  every  day  to 
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the  Lord  to  help  them,  they  would  never 
do  anything  very  wrong. 

This  made  a  deep  impression  on  little 
Ann's  mind.  She  felt  in  a  vague  way 
that  those  words  were  meant  for  her. 
Who  knows  but  that  the  Lord  really  did 
inspire  her  to  make  those  remarks? 

That  promise  was  always  present  in 
Ann's  mind  during  her  girlhood.  She  is  a 
woman  now.  She  has  had  many  trials, 
many  sorrows,  and  many  temptations, 
but  she  was  always  prayerful,  and  she 
knows  now  that  it  was  only  by  the  power 
of  her  faith  and  prayers  that  God  has 
helped  her  to  keep  in  the  narrow  way  of 
truth  and  right. 

Little  children  do  you  pray  every  day 
that  God  will  help  you  to  be  better?  He 
will  not  take  your  troubles  from  you, 
you  may  have  trials  that  will  almost 
crush  you,  but  He  will  help  you  to  bear 
them.  You  will  have  many  temptations, 
but  he  will  give  you  strength  to  resist 
them,  and  I  promise  you,  as  Ann's 
teacher  promised  her,  that  if  you  pray 
in  faith  when  you  are  tempted,  that  God 
will  help  you  to  do  what  is  right.  He 
will  send  his  angels  to  watch  over  you, 
and  keep  you  free  from  sin. 

I  found  some  verses  in  the  Book  of 
Mormon  about  prayer.  I  am  afraid  you 
won't  understand  them,  so  will  you  please 
take  this  Juvenile  Instructor,  to  your 
Sunday  school  teacher,  or  primary  teacher 
and  ask  her  to  read  all  there  is  about 
prayer  and  explain  it  to  you?  I  know 
she  will  do  it  if  you  ask  her. 

"Therefore  may  God  grant  unto  you, 
my  brethren,  that  you  may  begin  to  ex- 
ercise your  faith  unto  repentance,  that 
ye  may  begin  to  call  upon  his  holy  name 
that  he  would  have  mercy  upon  you; 

"Yea,  cry  unto  Him  for  mercy;  for  he 
is  might}'  to  save; 

"Yea  humble  yourselves,  and  continue 
in  prayer  unto   Him; 


"Cry  unto  Him  when  ye  are  in  your 
fields;  yea  over  all  your  flocks; 

"Cry  unto  Him  in  your  house,  yea,  over 
all  your  household,  both  morning,  mid- 
day and  evening; 

"Yea,  cry  unto  Him  against  the  power 
of  your  enemies; 

"Yea,  cry  unto  Him  against  the  devil 
who  is  an  enemy  ot  all  righteousness; 

"Cry  unto  Him  over  the  crops  of  your 
fields  that  you  may  prosper  in  them; 

"But  this  is  not  all;  ye  must  pour  out 
your  souls  in  your  closets,  and  your 
secret  places,   and  in  your  wilderness; 

"Yea,  and  when  you  do  not  cry  unto 
the  Lord,  let  your  hearts  be  full,  drawn 
out  in  prayer  to  him  continually  for  your 
welfare  and  also  for  the  welfare  of  those 
who  are  around  you. 

"And  now  behold,  my  beloved  brethren, 
I  say  unto  you,  do  not  suppose  that  this 
is  all,  for  after  ye  have  done  all  these 
things,  if  ye  turn  away  the  needy,  and 
the  naked  and  visit  not  the  sick  and 
afflicted,  and  impart  of  your  substance,  if 
ye  have,  to  those  who  stand  in  need;  I 
say  unto  you  if  ye  do  not  any  of  these 
things  your  prayer  is  vain  and  availeth 
you  nothing,  and  ye  are  as  hypocrites, 
who  deny  the  faith. "   (Alma,  XXXIV.  ij ', 

28.) 

JOSEPH   smith's  prayer. 

In  a  little  town  in  Vermont,  in  1805, 
Joseph  Smith  was  born.  His  parents 
were  poor,  and  as  soon  as  he  was  old 
enough  he  had  to  work  to  help  them. 
He  had  not  the  privilege  that  most  of  you 
boys  and  girls  have  of  going  to  school. 
When  he  was  about  ten  y7ears  old  his 
parents  moved  to  New  York.  There 
most  of  his  time  was  spent  in  the  field 
helping  his  father.  Joseph  was  a 
thoughtful  boy.  He  used  to  listen  to 
the  ministers  preach.  Each  one  of 
whom  tried  to  get  the  people  to  join  his 
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church.  Joseph  often  wondered  which 
church  he  ought  to  join,  but  could  not 
decide  which  one  was  right.  In  his 
Bible  he  had  often  read  the  words,  "If 
any  of  you  lack  wisdom  let  him  ask  of 
God,  who  giveth  to  all  men  liberal]}'  and 
upbraideth  not,  and  it  shall  be  given 
him. " 

Then  he  began  to  think  that  God  was 
the  one  to  go  to  for  help,  and  he  felt 
sure  that  his  prayer  would  be  heard. 

One  morning  Joseph  went  into  the 
woods,  determined  to  ask  God  to  tell 
him  what  was  right  for  him  to  do.  He 
knelt  down  and  prayed.  At  first  it 
seemed  as  if  some  evil  power  was  trying 
to  keep  him  from  praying,  but  he  still 
believed  that  his  Heavenly  Father  would 
hear  and  answer  his  prayer. 

Soon  a  pillar  of  fire,  very  much 
brighter  than  the  sun  appeared  above 
him.  It  came  down  and  rested  upon 
him.  Above  him  in  the  light  he  saw 
two  personages  dressed  in  robes  of  daz- 
zling whiteness.  He  felt  very  much 
afraid  at  first,  but  he  heard  a  voice  say- 
ing, "This  is  my  beloved  Son,  hear 
Him,"  and  he  gained  courage  and  asked 
which  of  all  the  churches  was  right.  He 
was  told  that  none  of  the  churches  on  the 
earth  was  the  right  one,  and  that  he 
should  join  none  of  them. 

After  the  holy  beings  had  given  him 
some  instruction,  they  passed  away  in 
the  pillar  of  light.  Joseph  then  arose. 
He  knew  that  he  had  seen  the  Father 
and  the  Son  and  had  heard  them  speak. 
He  had  found  that  what  the  Bible  said 
was  true. 

"Joseph's  humble  prayer  was  answered, 
And  he  listened  to  Lord.'' 

QUESTIONS. 

What  should  we  pray  for?  Do  we 
have  to  utter  a  prayer  for  God  to  hear  it 
and    answer   it?     How    should    we   pray 


lor  anything?  In  whose  name  do  we 
pray?  Why?  How  often  should  we 
pray?  Why  is  it  necessary  for  us  to 
have  a  prayer  in  our  hearts  all  the  time? 
What  should  we  do  in  any  of  our  meet- 
ings when  some  one  is  praying?  Why? 
Why  is  only  one  person  called  upon  to 
pray?  Tell  the  story  of  little  Ann. 
Who  was  Joseph  Smith?  What  did  he 
have  to  do  when  he  was  a  boy?  How 
did  Joseph  feel  about  the  churches  that 
were  upon  the  earth?  What  did  he  read 
in  the  Bible?  What  did  he  determine 
to  do?  Where  did  he  go  to  pray?  Why 
did  he  go  to  the  woods?  What  appeared 
to  him?  What  did  they  tell  him?  Tell 
your  teacher  how  you  have  had  one  or 
more  prayers  answered? 


PETER'S   RELEASE     FROH   PRISON. 

After  the  crucifixion  of  Jesus,Peter  was 
the  leader  of  the  Church.  King  Herod 
hated  the  Christians — those  who  believed 
in  Christ — and  did  all  he  could  to  harm 
them.  At  last,  he  had  James,  one  of  the 
Apostles,  put  to  death;  and  seeing  that  it 
pleased  the  Jews,  he  was  going  to  have 
Peter  killed,  too.  So  he  took  him  pris- 
oner, and  had  soldiers  set  to  watch  him 
day  and  night  so  that  he  could  not  pos- 
sibly escape.  He  intended  to  have  him 
killed  in  a  few  days. 

This  caused  great  sorrow  among  the 
people  of  the  Church,  and  they  met  to- 
gether to  pray  that  the  Lord  would  help 
Peter  to  escape  and  come  back  to  them. 

On  the  night  before  he  was  to  be 
killed,  Peter  was  lying  between  two 
soldiers;  he  was  bound  with  chains, 
which  were  fastened  to  the  soldiers' 
hands,  so  that  if  he  moved  they  would 
know  it.  So  on  he  saw  a  great  light  in  the 
prison,  and  an  angel  touched  him  and 
said,  "Rise  up  quickly."  The  soldiers 
did  not  waken.      Then  the  angel  told  him 
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to  get  up,  dress  and  follow.  Peter  got 
up  and  followed  him,  but  he  thought  it 
must  be  a  dream  or  a  vision.  They 
walked  on,  passed  the  guards  of  soldiers 
and  came  to  the  great  iron  gates  which 
led  into  the  city.  The  gates  opened  of 
their  own  accord  and  Peter  and  the 
angel  walked  through  and  then  went  down 
the  first  street,  where  the  angel  left  him. 

Peter  then  began  to  know  that  it  was 
not  a  dream  or  a  vision,  but  a  reality. 
He  was  really  out  of  prison;  and  he  said 
to  himself,  "Now,  I  know  surely  that  the 
Lord  has  sent  His  angel  to  save  me 
from  Herod  and  from  the  Jews,  who  ex- 
pected to  kill  me. " 

He  went  to  the  place  where  many  of 
the  Christians  were  praying  for  him,  and 
he  told  them  how  the  Lord  had  answered 
their  prayer  by  delivering  him  from 
prison. 


TRUTHFULNESS. 

Complete  truthfulness  is  one  of  the 
rarest  of  virtues.  Even  those  who  re- 
gard themselves  as  absolutely  truthful  are 
daily  guilty  of  over-statements  and  un- 
der-statements.  Exaggeration  is  almost 
universal.  The  perpetual  use  of  the  word 
"very,"  where  the  occasion  does  not  call 
for  it,  shows  how  widely  diffused  and 
confirmed  is  the  habit  of  misrepresen- 
tation. And  this  habit  sometimes  goes 
along  with  the  loudest  denunciations  of 
falsehood.  After  much  vehement  talk 
about  "the  veracities"  will  come  utterly 
unveracious  accounts  of  people  and 
things — accounts  made  unveracious  by 
the  use  of  emphatic  words  where  ordi- 
nary words  alone  are  warranted;  pictures 
of  which  the  outlines  are  correct,  but 
the  lights  and  shades  and  colors  are 
doubly  and  trebly  as  strong  as  they 
should  be.  Here,  among  the  countless 
deviations    of    statements  from    fact,   we 


are  concerned  only  with  those  in  which 
form  is  wrong  as  well  as  color — those  in 
which  the  statement  is  not  merely  a 
perversion  of  the  fact,  but,  practically, 
an  inversion  of  it.  Chiefly,  too,  wt 
have  to  deal  with  cases  in  which  person- 
al interests  of  one  or  other  kinds  are 
the  prompters  to  falsehood: — now  the 
desire  to  inflict  injury,  as  by  false  wit- 
ness; now  the  desire  to  gain  a  material 
advantage;  now  the  desire  to  escape  a 
punishment  or  other  threatened  evil; 
now  the  desire  to  get  favor  by  saying 
that  which  pleases.  For  in  mankind  at 
large,  the  love  of  truth  for  truth's  sake, 
irrespective  of  ends,  is  but  little  ex- 
emplified. 


Kind  words  do  not  cost  much.  They 
never  blister  the  tongue  or  lips.  We 
never  heard  of  any  mental  trouble  aris- 
ing from  this  quarter.  Though  they 
do  not  cost  much,  yet  they  accomplish 
much.  They  make  other  people  good- 
natured.  They  also  produce  their  own 
image  on  men's  souls,  and  a  beautiful 
image  it  is.  We  have  not  yet  begun  to 
use  kind  words  in  such  abundance  as 
they  ought  to  be  used. 

Hope  has  always  been  the  light  to 
man's  feet  on  the  rugged  path  of  exist- 
ence. Whatever  be  the  present  circum- 
stances, it  has  always  a  word  of  cheer 
by  pointing  to  brighter  and  better  con 
ditions  in  the  future.  It  is  like  an  angel 
standing  on  the  narrow  bridge  of  the 
present,  holding  a  powerful  light  illum- 
inating the  future  and  the  past.  It  has 
always  said,  "Learn  from  the  past,  act 
in  the  living  present,  trust  to  the  fu 
ture.  "  Hope  indulged  in  abstinently  is 
a  source  of  power.  Hope  used  inor- 
dinately is  a  source  of  unreasonable  in- 
toxication and  loss  of  strength. 
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SUNDAY    SCHOOL    INVITATION. 


1.  It      Is      not    in     the      noisy  street,  That  hap  pineps       is      found:      It       is     not  where    the 

2.  We    nev-er  mind  the    burning  sun,  We     never  mind  the  show'rs,    We    nev-er       mind    the 

3.  The  stamp  that  covers  manhood's  brow,  Is  made  in    ear-ly       years;      The  good  or       ill      we're 
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die  meet,  That  purest  joys    abound ;  But  where  the  faithful  teachers  stand,  With  firm  but  gentle 
drifting  snow,  While  life  and  health  are  ours; But  when  the  bell  begins     to  throw  Its  welcome  on  the 


doing    now,    In  future     life      appears,  And  since  we  wish  to  do  the  right, And  mind  the  scripture 
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Chokus. 


rule—  Oh,  there's  the  happiest  place  for  me,  The  pleasant    Sunday  School. 

air.         In  spite      of    rain  or  drifting  snow,  You'll  always  find      us  there.         Come     a  -  long, 

rule,     We     ev'  -  ry     boy  and  girl   invite,    To  come    to       Sunday    School. 
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come  without  de  lav,     Come  from  ev'ry  dwelling,  on    the    ho  -  ly     day;      Our  Sunday  School   is 
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large  enough,  our  teachers  good  and  true,  So  come  and  go  along  with  us,  There's  room  enough  for  you. 
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"The  Foremost  Baking  Powder 
in  all  the  World." 

Awarded 
Highest  Honors— World's  Fair. 


BAHNfi 


MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder.     Free 
from  Ammonia,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant. 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading  Clubs 
and  the  homes,  Dr.  Price's  Cream  Baking 
Powder  holds  its  supremacy. 

40  YEARS  THE  STANDARD. 


CHILDREN'S  CLOTHING. 

Your  boy  can  come  in  and  buy  a  suit  or  furnish- 
ing as  cheap  as  you  e-  any  one  else,  and  if  not 
satisfactory  when  he  takes  it  home,  bring  it  back 
and  get  his  cash  returned.  We  do  this  becanse 
we  guarantee  satisfaction.  We  are  now  prepared 
to'  show  you  the  Latest  Styles  at  the  very  lowest 
Prices.  Call  and  be  convinced  and  then  you  will 
be  our  best  advertiser.  We  are  up  to  date  in 
men's  clothing.  SHIRTS  MADE  TO  ORDER. 
ONE    PRICE   TO    ALL. 

J.  R.  GARDNER. 

NO.   136-138    H1HIN    STRBBT 


FOR  YOUR  NEW  FALL  GOODS 

Come  to  the  Biggest,  Brightest,  Busiest  Home 
FurnishiDg  Store  in  Salt  Lake. 

Here  Highest  Qualities  are  linked  to  Lowest 
Prices. 

Our  business  is  so  large  that  we  are  enabled  to 
offer  inducements  that  we  don't  claim  can't  be 
matched,  but  they  have  never  yet  been  equaled  in 
the  city  of  Salt  Lake,  In  variety,  price,  and  cer- 
tainty of  satisfaction  we  can  give  you  service  un- 
equaled  by  any  other  house. 

HADSEN'S  FURNITURE  STORE, 

51-53-55  E„  First  South  St. 


UTAH    ORTICAL    CO. 


BASEMENT  WALKER   BROS.    BANK. 

Glasses  fitted  to  correct  all  defects  0/  vision.     No  charge 
for  testing.     Manufacturing  and  repairing. 


/T}ar)tels,  Crates,  f\n     ^t 

<£        ai>d  pioor  Jil^$. 
ELEGANT  ASSORTMENT  and  LOW  PRICES. 

UtaH  Stove  &  Hardware  60. 

Corner  Commercial  &  ist  South  Sts. 
SAL!   LAKE    CITY. 


GEO.  A.  LOWE 

*  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  +  OGDEN.  •*•  LOGAN.  * 

OFFERS  FOR  FALL  TRADE '^mm^ 

Latest  Improved  Superior  Grain  Drills, 

Solid  Comfort  Sulky  Plows,  . 

&^)J      Garden   City  Clipper  Plows, 


A   Full  Line  of  Farm  Machinery,  . 

AND 

SCHUTTLER    WAGONS, 


SAVE,  MONEY!  GET  THE  BEST! 


YOU  CAN  DO  THIS  BY  BUYING  A 


WHITE 


sewiNG 

7VYHCHIN 


Sold  cheaper  (quality  consicU 
ered)  and.  on  easier  terms  than 
any  other.  Do  not  be  persuaded 
to  buy  a  sewing  machine  till  you 
have  examined  and  tested  a  New 
White. 

Send  to  me  for  prices  $p  terms 
and  a   machine  for  trial. 


L  E.  Hall, 

29  WEST  FIRST 
SOUTH  ST., 

SALT  LAKE 
CITY.  UTAH. 


S^OOC  SUppCIE^. 

WRITE   FOR  CATALOGUE   flftD   PRICES. 


5 


W.   S.    PIERCE, 

ESTABLISHED    IN    1888. 

501,  505,  507  Constitution  Building,  -  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


EMflS   JWORRIS    &    Softs   CO., 

SALT  LAKE   CITY. 

Benjamin  Franklin  once  said :  "I  only  need  visit  the  graveyard  of  a  com- 
munity to  know  the  character  of  the  people." 

In  doing  your  part  toward  the  preservation  of  the  people's  character  in  this 
direction,  you  will  find  it  much  to  your  advantage  to  deal  with  the  largest  firm  in 
this  region  of  the  country.  We  will  give  you  the  lowest  figures  for  the  best  class 
of  workmanship.     Write  tor  prices  and  designs. 

EMflS    MORRIS   &   SOftS    CO., 

21  to  30  W.  South  Temple  Street. 

OPPOSITE    ENTRHNCe    TO    TJE7UVRL©    BLOCK. 

GRAfllTE  <P  pftBliE  PfiUfiEflTS  0  HEADSTONES 


THROUGH   THE 


ROCKY  MOUNTAINS! 


Choice  of  Three  Distinct  Routes, 


AND  THE 


MOST  MAGNIFICENT  RAILROAD  SCENERY 

IN  THE  WORLD. 


Two  Fast  Express  Trains  Daily 


EACH  WAY  BETWEEN 


OGDEN,  SALT  LAKE  AND  DENVER. 


ELEGANT  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS! 

Free     of    Charge. 


Direct  Connections  made  in  Union  Depots. 

THE   HOST    THOROUGHLY   EQUIPPED   RAILWAY 
IN  THE  TEST.  « 

D.  O.DODGE,  S.  H.  BABCOCK, 

GENL    MGR.  TRAFFIC  MGR. 

FA.  WADLEIGH.GBNL.  PASGR.  AGT. 


{From  U.  S.  Journal  of  Medicine.) 
Prof.  W.  H.Peeke,who  makes  a  specialty  of  Epilepsy, 
has  without  doubt  treated  and  cured  more  cases  than 
any  living  Physician  ;  hissuccessisastomshins*.  We 
have  heard  of  cases  of  20  yea  rs' standing  cured  by  him. 
He  publishesa  valuable  work  on  this  disease  which  he 
eends  with  a  large  bottle  of  his  absolute  cure,  free  to 
anysuffererwhomaysend  their  P  O  and  Express  ad- 
dress. We  advise  anyone  wishing  a  cure  to  address, 
Prof.  W.  H.  PEEKE,  B .  D.,  4  Cedar  St.,  New  York. 


IH.  K.THomflsf 

9        *i3  Si  50  7UVRIN  STR6GT, 

9  SALT    LAKE    CITY  f> 

f 
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!  Dru  Goods,  Shoes,! 
Notions,  etc. 


THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE 


IH-K-THomns 

f5©®®<8>©@©®©©f*f©©©©©©©©©©©0©©0©©©i 


HOME 


UTAH 

PAID-UP  CAPITAL.  $250,000-00 

SUHPLUS,         -  50,000-00 

ASSETS,  ....  340,000-00 

OFFICERS  :  HEBER  J.  GRANT,  President, 
GEORGE  ROMNEY.VICE-PRBSIDENT,  LEWIS  8.  HILLS, 
Treasurer,  R.  S.  WELLS,  Secretary. 

DIRECTORS :  Henry  Dinwoodey,  George 
Romney,  Thos.  G.  Webber,  P.  T.  Farnsworth,  W.  H. 

ROWE,  JOHN  R.  BARNES,  JOHN  HENRY  SMITH,  ELIAS  A. 

Smith,    David  Eccles,     Joseph  F.  Smith,     John  0. 
Cutler,    Heber  J.  Grant,    Chas.  S.  Burton. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT  &  CO.  Agents, 
60  Main  Street. 


Wilford  Woodruff,  Prs't.    Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Cashier, 

Zion's  Savings  Bank 

RND  TRUST  COWPANy, 

fio.  1,  3  &  5  East  Temple  St.,  Salt  baka  City 
Receives  deposits  in  any  sum;  pays  5  per  cent,  in- 
terest; compounds  quarterly. 

We  answer  with  pleasure  any  inquiry  you  may 
make  for  information  either  by  letter  or  person. 

Conference    Rates. 

Rio   Grande   Western  Railway. 

For  the  Semi-Annual  Conference,  L.  D.  S. ,  and  Wom- 
an s  Conference,  L.  D.S.,at  Salt  Lake  City,  October  4th, 
5th  and  6th,  inclusive,  the  following  rales  are  authorized 
to  Salt  Lake  City  and  return  : 


FROM 

Ogden    .    .    . 
Roy    .... 
Clearfield  .    . 
Layton  .    .    . 
Kaysville  .    . 
Farminglon   . 
LaKe  Shore    . 
Woods  Cross 
Murray  .    .    . 
Gerraania 
Bingham   Junct 
Bingham    . 
Sandy     .    . 
Riverton    . 
Lehi   .    . 
American   Folk 
Geneva       .    . 
Provo     .    .    . 
Springville 
Spanish  Fork 
Benjamin 
Pay  son  .    .    . 
Santaquin 
Goshen  .    .    . 
Eureka  .    .    . 
Mammoth 
Silver  City    . 


RATE 
5  1.50 


•75 
.60 

•5° 
.40 

■25 
■25 
•25 
•35 

1-5° 
•50 
.70 

1  25 

i-35 
1  50 

1  90 
2.10 

2  25 
2  25 
2-35 
2  35 

2  75 

3  25 
3-25 
3-25 


FROM  RATE 

Castilla $  2  60 

Thistle 2.75 

Nebo 3-°° 

Indianola 3-00 

Milburn      3-°° 

Fairview 3.00 

Mt.  Pleasant      ...  3  00 

Spring  City    ....  3.00 

Ephraim 3-°° 

Manti 300 

Sterling 3.25 

Gunnison 3-25 

Salina 4.00 

Richfield     .    .    .  4-70 

Elsinore 5.00 

Clear  Creek   ....  3.95 

P.  V.  Junction  .    .    .  4.95 

Scofield       5.00 

Castle  Gate    ....  5.00 

Helper 5.00 

Price 5.00 

Sunnyside 7.00 

Green  River  ....  9  50 

Thompson's  ....  10  00 

Cisco 10.00 

Fruita 10.00 

Grand  Junction     .    .  10.00 


Tickets  will  be  sold  on  following  dates:  From  Ogden, 
Bingham.  Springville,  Silver  City  and  intermediate 
points,  from  October  3rd  to  6th,  inclusive;  tickets  limited 
to  October  12th,  1896.  From  all  other  points  October 
2nd  to  6th  inclusive;  tickets  limited  to  October  15th, 
1896;  except  Grand  Junction,  Fru  tia  and  Cisco  at  which 
points  tickets  are  on  sale  only  on  October  3rd  and  4th. 
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THE  ONLY  LINE 

Making  theExceeding  Fast  Time  o 
47  1-2  Hours  to  CHICAGO, 
33  1-2  Hours  to  MISSOURI  RIVER 
23  Hours  to  DENVER, 


Prom  SHLT    LHKE     CITY. 

The  fact  that  this  line  has  the  best 
equipment  and  offers  the  best  service  Is 
known  and  appreciated  by  the  traveling 
public.  The  Tourist,  the  Home-seeker 
and  the  Business  Man  finds  in  the  service 
of  this  road  all  that  is  required. 

THE  UHION  Pacific 

IS  THE  ONLY 

DINING  CAR  LINE. 

Toio  Through  Trains  Daily  to  all  Points  East. 


Pullman  Palace  Sleepers,  Pullman  Colonist 

Sleepers,  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars, 

Elegant  Dining  Cars. 

City  Ticket  Office  201  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 

D.  E.  BURLEY,      E.DICKINSON,    E.L.LOMAX, 
Gen.  Agt   Pass  Dep.   Asst.  Gen:  Mgr.         G.  P.  &T.A. 


A  GREAT  CHANCE  TO  MAKE    MONEY. 


I  want  to  tell  you  of  my  wonderful  success. 
Being  a  poor  girl  and  needing  money  badly,  I 
tried  the  Dish  Washer  business  and  have  cleared 
8200  every  month.  It  is  more  money  than  I  ever 
had  before  and  I  can't  help  telling  you  about  it, 
for  I  believe  any  person  can  do  as  well  as  I  have 
if  they  only  try.  Dish  washers  sell  on  sight;  every 
lady  wants  one.  The  Mound  City  Dish  Washer 
Co.,  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  will  give  you  all  necessary 
instructions,  so  you  can  begin  work  at  once.  The 
Dish  Washer  does  splendid  work;  you  can  wash 
and  dry  the  dishes  in  two  or  three  minutes  with- 
out putting  your  hands  in  the  water  at  all.  Try 
this  business  and  let  us  know  how  you  succeed. 

Elizabeth  C. 

SILVER  BROS. 

Iron  Works,  Machine  Shop  and  Foundry 

Make  all  kinds  of  IRON  and  BRASS  CAST- 
INGS and  FORGINGS,  and  are  well  prepared 
to  furnish  all  kinds  of  Mining  Machinery,  Min- 
ing Cars  with  self-oiling  axles  and  wheels ;  also 
Architectural  Ironwork  in  all  its  branches. 

We  have  lately  added  to  our  plant  machines  for 
Grinding  and  Corrugating  Flour  Mill  Rolls. 

We  are  agents  for  Miller  Duplex  Steam  Pumps. 

Office  and  Works  at  149  W  North  Temple  Street, 
Salt  Late  City,  Utah.    Telephone  No.  456. 


m  KIND  OF  wtmowftw 
wf  i»mo,  fiBsr  cuss 

OSIISIS  k  Ttlt.lAtEST 
WUN00S  t  AfftlMKESf 


Why  not  keep  some  of 
this  money  at  home  by 
having  the  work  done 
here. 

We  make  "  Pictures  that 
look  like  you."  Sure  like- 
ness,  superb  finish. 

We  make  Portraits  at 
any  price  from  $1.00  up. 
We  have  First  Class  Art- 
ists and  the  l'atest  methods  and  appliances.  Try  our  $5.00  life  size  crayon  portrait, 
it's  a  winner.  An  elegant  hand-made  16x20  crayon  (not  a  lithograph)  of  Pres. 
Wilford  Woodruff,  taken  from  his  latest  photo,  mailed  to  any  address  on  receipt  of 
$1.50.  We  want  good  agents  in  every  town  to  handle  goods  that  sell  on  sight. 
Write  for  prices. 

UTAH    PORTRAIT    CO. 


-^BpBpnass^ 


kitpCoioif.femu 
Sepis  k  Crayon 

enos.  Peterson  mo'r. 


«/    WANT    THE   BEST9 


THE  FARMERS  CRY. 


18DH  Duplicate. 
11:22  am  July  28-96. 


85G.  Ao.  W. 
Omaha,  Neb.,  July  27th. 

Co-operative  Wagon  &  Machine  Co., 

Your  ninth  car  Plymouth  Twine  passed  Newport  News  twenty- 
fifth  instant  C.  and  0.  car  fifty  four  eighty  one. 

J.  A.  Munroe,  Traffic  Manager. 


Omaha,  July  31st,  1896. 

To  Co-operative  Wagon  &  Machine  Co. 
Car  of  Plymouth  Twine   passed  Missouri  River  west  last  night  in  C. 
and  0.  car  fifty  four  eighty  one. 

J.  A.  Munroe,  Traffic  Manager. 

TELEGRAMS   REFERRED  TO 


Red  Tag  Plymouth  Binding  Twine, 

Sold  by  us  for  ten  years.     A  farmer  once  using  it  will 
never  use  any  other  kind. 

look:  out  for  ths  rbd  thg. 


We  have  accepted  the  State  Agencies,  Utah  and 
Idaho,  for  sale  of 

Planet    Junior    Garden    Tools. 


We  offer  a  full  line  of  F.  E.  Myers  &  Bros.' Glass  Valve  Seat  Pumps, 
California  Forks  and  Haying  Tools  in  endless  variety.  Correspondence 
and  orders  solicited. 


GO-OP.  WAGON  &  MACHINE  60., 

Leading  Implement.  Dealers,  Utah  anfl  Idaho. 


General  Offices,  Salt  Lake  City. 


GEO.  T.  00 ELL,  Gen' I  Manager. 


DAYNES  &  COALTER, 


THE   SALT    LAKE    MUSIC    DEALERS 

fiou/  o^upy  tl?e  former  loeatioi?  of  Qoalter  9  Sr^elgrove. 


PIANOS  $10  Per  Month. 


ORGANS  $7  Per  Month- 


PUBLISHERS  OF  THE  L.  D.  S.  ANTHEM  BOOK. 

CATALOGUE    FREE.  DAYNES    &    COALTER.    74    MAIN    STREET 


CONSUMPTION 

To  the  Editok — Please  inform  your  read- 
ers that  I  have  a  positive  remedy  for  the 
above  named  disease.  By  its  timely  use 
thousands  of  homeless  cases  have  been  per- 
manently cured.  I  shall  be  glad  to  send 
two  bottles  of  my  remedy  free  to  any  of  your 
readers  who  have  consumption  if  they  will 
sendme  their  express  and  post  office  address. 
T.A.Slocum,  M.  G. ,  183  Pearl  St. ,  New  York. 


American  Biscuit  &  Manufacturing  Co. , 

Successors  to  Utah  Cracher  Factory. 
[HENRY    WALLACE,    Manager] 

Manufacturers  of  the  Celebrated 

SILVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRACKERS. 

37  E.  3rd  Son  1  li  St.,       Salt  Lake  City. 

i8-28 


Do   You  Want  a   Bicvcle? 

LOOK    AT    THIS 


Ltadies'  gambler,  Model  D.      Ppiee  $100. 

We  are  headquarters  on  Bicycles.     We  have  them  for  $15,  $18,  $30,  $35,  $40,|$45, 
$50,  $60,  $65,  $70,  $75,  $90  and  $100  each.     The  largest  stock,  and 
nothing  but  first-class  goods.      We  guarantee  our 
Wheels.     Come  and  see  us. 
Fishing  Tackle,  Base  Ball,  Lawn  Tennis,  Cricket  and  Gymnasium  Supplies,  Ham- 
mocks, Tents,  etc. 
A  full  line  of  Bicycle  Sundries,  Ladies'  and  Gent's  Bloomer  Suits,  Sweaters,  etc. 

Bring  your  Cycle  to  us  for  Repairs.      Bicycle  and  Sporting  Goods  Catalogue  Free. 

BROWNING    BROS. 

155.  MAIN  STREET,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  DTAH.  1461  WASHINGTON  AVENUE,  OGDEN.I'DTAH. 


Absolutely  "Pure 


BftKing 
Powder 


THE  HEHRy  OliltUOUDEy  FHHTIK  COIHI!. 

SHLT    LRK6    CITY. 

BABY  CARRIAGES,  REFRIGERATORS,  FURNITURE 

CARPETS,  WALL  PAPER,  STOVES  &  CROCKERY. 


B 


a 


I 
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It  is  well  known  that  this  famous  Institution  was  originally  organized  for  the  importation  of 


4^ 


GENERAL   MERCHANDISE; 


s* 


Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 
Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  Etc., 

Whether  the  intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

Main  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  T.  G.   WEBBER.  Superintendent 


Salt  Lake  City,  May  15,  1896. 
The  Three  Crown  Baking  Powder  manufac- 
tured by  Hewlett  Bros,  has  been  submitted  to  me 
for  analysis,  and  I  find  it  to  compare  favorably  with 
the  very  best  brands  sold  at  the  present  time.  In 
fact,  if  there  is  any  difference  between  the  Three 
Crown  and  those  conceded  by  almost  everybody  to 
be  the  best  powders  on  the  market,  the  Three  Crown 

Baking  Powder  has  the  Greater  Leavening 
Strength  and  Purity,  j.  t.  iotgsbusv,  chemist, 

*-*  UNIVERSITY  OF  UTAH. 


